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THE NEW LIGHT 


GREAT NOVELTY! 


THE PATENT CAMPHINE LAMP 

GIVES A 

Light of surpassing Power, Softness, and Purity, without any 
kind of Grease or Dirt, Smoke or Smell. 

The Lamp is simply and beautifully constructed, and can be fitted to any description of Lamp Pedestal, 
or Gas Fitting. It is not easily put out of condition. Tho Camphino (also a Patent) is 45. per Gallon, 
and is so pure that, if spilt on any Article of Dress or Furniture, it will not leave either mark or stain, 
while it consumes so slowly that, at tho cost of three farthings for two hours, it gives a light equal to twelve 
mould candles, without any attention. It will be found far less expensive than any, and incomparably 
superior to all existing lights. 


Ijamps from 34s. each ; Lamp Heads (with Chimney and Ground Shade) for fitting to any Pedestal, 21s. 
each if of Brass or Plain Glass ; 23s. each if of Ground Glass ; and 25s. each if of Engraved Glass. 
The Money to he sent with the Order . 


Amongst the many improved lamps, the Camphine, which has been just introduced, is beyond all comparison the 
most improved. The Argand, by which a stream of air was directed upon the interior, as well as the exterior, of the 
wick, was a stride in advance of its predecessors ; the recent contrivance, by which in the Solar lamp the stream of 
external air is poured immediately on the ignited portion of the wick, instead of being supplied from below, was an 
improvement of the Argand : but, superior as is the Solar to the common forms of lamps, it has its defects. The 
capillary attraction, from the glutinousness of the oil, is comparatively feeble ; and, unless the reservoir is kept well 
filled, the light will become dim. The combustion of the oil is imperfect, and carbonaceous matter accumulates on 
the wick, which renders snuffing now and then imperative. Above all, the Solar reo.uires, as all other lamps do, a 
nicety of attention, that domestics can rarely be persuaded to give. There is another evil attendant on burning oil, 
that by no contrivance can be got rid of—the disagreeable nature of the oil itself. Let the utmost care be employed, 
accidents will happen in using it, and clothes and carpets, to sav nothing of hands, will suffer from the contact. 
From all these drawbacks the Camphine lamp is free. From the manner in which the burner is contrived, and from 
the extreme liquidity of the fluid employed, the combustion is so perfect, that the wick, after ten or twelve hours’ con¬ 
secutive burning, is scarcely, if at all, charred. Then, by reason of the same liquidity, the capillary attraction is so 
active, that a flame of undiminished brightness will remain until the wick itself is actually dry ! The reservoir once 
filled, there is no necessity in the course of sixteen hours for any additional supply. The flame pf the Solar is much 
more intense than that of the Argand ; but the flame of the Camphine is absolutely dazzling—whiter than the best 
gas, while it has not that disagreeable flickering that all lights arc liable to ; by the light of the Camphine, 

COLOURS MAY BE DISTINGUISHED AS READILY AS BY DAYLIGHT. 


ENGLISH’S PATENT CAMPHINE 

(for which her Majesty’s Letters Patent have been granted) is in itself so far from being injurious, that, if acci¬ 
dentally spilt on the most delicate tissue, instead of soiling, should there be any spot of grease in the garment, it 
will effectually remove it. The trimming is a task in which the most deiicate fingers may be employed; it is 
unaccompanied by the slightest smell in lighting, which is instantaneously effected: and as little is any smell 
perceptible on its being extinguished, which also is the work of a moment. The Camphine lamp requires but one 
act of attention—that is, to cut the edge of the wick even with the edge of the tube, and leave it so. With this one 
care the lamp never goes wrong ; never intermits, but shines on, from sunset to morning, with an even, steady, 
pure, and beautiful light. 

77.3. Tiie CNXY Patent Camphine Lamp has “ Rippon and Burton, Wells- 
street, Oxford-street,” conspicuously placed on its head. The Public are cautioned 
against all not so marked. 


To be seen burning at RIPPON & BURTON’S, (Sole Wholesale and Retail Agents for 
ENGLISH’S Patent Camphine,) 12, Wclls-strect, Oxford-street, London. 
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CHUZZLEWIT ADVERTISER. 


On Jan. 20, 1844, was published, in Imperial 8vo, price, in patent binding, only 12*., 

THE COLLEGE ATLAS, 

FOR SCHOOLS AND FAMILIES; 

Consisting of Thirty Large Maps, beautifully engraved on Steel, and coloured, with Comparative Scales 
(a novel and valuable feature), an Alphabetical Index of the Latitudes and Longitudes of upwards of 25,000 
places with the Number of the Map in which each is to be found. The Proprietor feels assured that the 
public judgment of this work will be, that it is the best and cheapest Atlas of Modern Geography ever 
produced. The scale of the Maps, the copiousness and accuracy of the Geographical information, the dis¬ 
tinctness and beauty of the Engraving, and the highly valuable Consulting Index, all combine to make it a 
desideratum to the library of every respectable family, and especially calculated for educational purposes in 
Colleges and Schools. 

[Be particular in ordering the COLLEGE ATLAS, published by James Gilbert, as below.] 


Just published, in 180 pages, full-sized 18mo, price, in cloth, only 2*., or handsomely bound, with the Maps 

coloured, 3s. 6d., 

GILBERTS OUTLINES OF GEOGRAPHY; 

WITH TEN SUPERIOR STEEL-PLATE MAPS. 

“ This is the cheapest and best got-up educational book we have seen. It is really a delightful thing to know, that 
for so small a price heads of families may place in their children’s hands (ay, and in their own too) a book so full of 
useful knowledge, admirably communicated, and illustrated by accurate, neat, and very pretty maps. We venture to 
predict that it will become a permanently-established book.”— Church and State Gazette. . 

“ We have no hesitation in recommending this little work as the most comprehensive of its kind: it contains 
nothing superfluous ; its arrangement is philosophical and well adapted for instruction, and the maps and illustrations 
are in the highest style of art.”— Atlas. 

“ Most sensibly and carefully written.”— Polytechnic Review. 

“ An excellent compendium.”— Methodist Magazine. ^ .. , 

“ Well calculated to rivet the attention of the pupil; it is a work much required. It not only teaches the relative 
positions of countries, but also enters into the economy and religion of the different states, as well as forms compact 
h’storical sketches rather than dull and dry lessons on that noble science.”— Author’s Institute Circular . 


GILBERTS OUTLINE MAPS OF THE WORLD. 

In Nine Steel-plate Foolscap 4to Maps, with Diagram of Projections, and an Index of the Latitudes and 
Longitudes of 2100 Places; well suited for Exercises in Map Drawing, and for Educational purposes. 
Price 1*. 6 d. sewed. 

“ This, with the author’s * Outlines of Geography,’ forms the best system of geographical study we have seen.”— 
Methodist Magazine. 

“ These two works, of which the second is subsidiary to the first, are deserving of great praise; the letter-press to 
the ‘ Outlines ’ is most sensibly and carefully written.”— Polytechnic Review. 

*« The following up of these ‘ Outlines ’ will prove a salutary exercise.”— Baptist Magazine . 


In small 4to, coloured, price only 5*. bound, 

GILBERTS JUVENILE MODERN ATLAS, 

The whole accompanied by an Index of 2000 Places, Descriptive Letter-press, &c.: forming an instructive 

and cheap Work. 

“ A very useful work.”— Atheneeum. 

“ The 20 Steel-plate Maps are of a superior kind. The book is exceedingly well got up, and every way calculated 
to lay before the pupil clear ideas of the different countries on which it treats.”— Author’s Institute Circular. 


In 18mo, bound, price Is. 6d., the Seventeenth Thousand of 

THE COMMERCIAL INSTRUCTOR; 

Containing Commercial Terms copiously explained ; on Drawing and Negotiating Bills of Exchange ; 
Observations and Queries, with their Answers; on Merchants’ Accounts and Book-keeping; a clear and 
explicit statement respecting the Stocks, and of the nature of Funded Property, together with the general 
mode of transacting business in the Public Funds ; of Insurance and Exchanges ; Commercial Formula. 
Be particular in ordering the Seventeenth Thousand , with all the new additions . 


LONDON : JAMES GILBERT, 49, PATERNOSTER ROW, 

The Town and Country Trade supplied with Books and Periodical Publications, on liberal terms— 
Works published on Commission. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 


THE LIBRARY OF TRAVEL 


ON SATURDAY, THE 30™ OF MARCH, 

To be continued in Weekly Numbers, each consisting of twenty full octavo pages 
of letter-press, interspersed with numerous wood-cuts , 

PRICE FOURPENCE, 

THE FIRST NUMBER OF 



BEING 


% popular JBescription of jFomsn dountttcs, 

WITH 

NOTICES OF SCENERY, NATIONAL CHARACTERISTICS, INCIDENTS OF WAYFARING 
AND SOJOURN, PERSONAL AND HISTORICAL SKETCHES, 

ANECDOTES, Ac. &c, 

ABUNDANTLY ILLUSTRATED WITH WOOD ENGRAVINGS, 

FROM DRAWINGS BY R. W. HERMAN. 

- + - 

EDITED BY WALTER K. KELLY. 


T IIE object of this publication is to effect for one of the most delightful 
and valuable branches of literature, what has been done for others 
with the happiest results—to collect from the writings of travellers in all 
European languages, the interesting matter now dispersed through a wilder¬ 
ness of volumes, and to methodise this matter, and recast it into such a 
form as shall make it available for readers of limited means and leisure. 

The field from which we draw our materials has been extensively, yet 
partially, wrought by compilers of Cyclopaedias, systems of Geography, and 
other scientific works. Leaving to such important labours their appropriate 
ran ge—ours will occupy ground peculiarly their own. Topography, 
archeology, and all other matters that come within the scope of a 
travellers speculations, will enter of course into the composition of our 
mosaic ; but they will be treated popularly, and always with reference 
to the main purpose of the publication, wdiich is to present to the reader s 
imagination, not the bloodless abstractions of science, but the living and 
breathing forms of nature and of men. In a word, it will be our. endea¬ 
vour to picture foreign scenes, and those who dwell in them, as they meet 
the eye of the visitor; to reflect in our pages the striking features of 












ADVERTISEMENTS. 


nature and of art in distant lands—the peculiar social, domestic, and per¬ 
sonal habits they display—the ways of thinking and acting of their people, 
and all the pleasures and crossings, the perils and adventures, the poetry 
and romance, the whims, humours, and surprises incident to the traveller’s 
career. 

Our resources are immense: the leaves of the forest are not more 
numerous than the printed leaves of travellers. This exuberant wealth of 
materials is at once an encouragement to our task, and a palpable proof 
how much a busy public needs, for this class of literature, some one to 
read for it by deputy, as Lord Bacon has it. The mania for wandering is 
no longer confined to the English people; other nations have caught the 
infection, and the symptoms find utterance in all the tongues of the West. 
The earnest German carries far abroad his patient "spirit of research, and 
his old-world thoughtfulness and depth of feeling; the fluent Frenchman, 
in canary-coloured gloves, rhapsodises about “ la belle France ” amidst the 
awful relics and the living glories of the East; and our American cousin 
cries “Go ahead ! ” to all the echoes of the earth. 

IIow do wc propose dealing with the books of all these emissaries, 
English, French, German, American, and others besides ? We will regard 
their authors collectively as a commission sent abroad to collect pleasant 
stores of information from the highways and byways of the world; and 
wc will assume to ourselves, by virtue of the high powers of the press, the 
office of reporter to this hydra-headed body. We will fuse together their 
multifarious narratives, carefully preserving the general spirit of our 
originals, but at the same time rejecting their many repetitions and super¬ 
fluities, and using, as well as we may be able, a wholesome discretion, to 
the exclusion of whatever seems trivial, false in substance or in colouring } 
or otherwise objectionable. 

Each weekly Number will contain twenty full pages of letter-press, em¬ 
bracing such wood-cuts as may be required to illustrate the Text. At 
the end of every month the Numbers will be collected into a Fart, which 
will be issued with the Magazines; and the Parts treating of each country 
or group of countries, as may be found most convenient; will be bound into 
Volumes with separate title-pages. 

ip* THE WORK WILL COMMENCE WITH SYRIA AND THE HOLY LAND. 


CHAPMAN & HALL, 139, STRAND. 
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This day is published, 

THE HERETIC. 

TRANSLATED FROM THE RUSSIAN OF LAJETCHNIKOFF, 

'By Thomas B. Shaw, of Cambridge, 

Adjunct Professor of English Literature in the Imperial Lyceum of Tsarskoe Seld. 

In 3 vols. post octavo, price 315. 6 d. 

tt f ee i greatly indebted to him for unlocking to us the stores of Russian fiction, which, if they contain many 
such works as ‘ The Heretic’ will repay the labour of a careful examination. "—Blackwood’s Magazine. 

“ This is an historical romance. It possesses a freshness and a novelty which cannot but commend it to every 

rC ^The first volume of * The Heretic * is as good as one of Scott’s romances. It has this drawback, of course, that 
Lajetchnikoff follows Scott; but without a doubt we say of the Russian, that the great romancer has had no such 
following in England.”— Examiner . 


CALEB STUKELEY. 

(Originally published in Blackwood’s Magazine.) 

In 3 vols. post octavo, price 285. 6d. 

“ We seldom have the good fortune to review a work of fiction in which so much that is eloquent, pathetic, 
admonitory, and instructive, is to be found united.”— Morning Eost. 


Lately published, 


rpHE RECREATIONS OF CHRISTOPHER 
J- NORTH. Three Vols. post octavo. Price 
1 1 . 11s. 6rf. _ 


D omestic verses by delta, in 

small octavo. Price 5s. 


T EN THOUSAND A-YEAR. By Samuel 

Warren, Esq., F.R.S, In Three Vols. post 
octavo. Price ]/. 11s. 6d. 

“ This work deserves far more than a passing note, it 
appears to us superior to any other novel of familiar life 
recently produced in this country ."—Quarterly Review. 


T he diary of a late physician. 

By Samuel Warren, Esq., F.R.S. A New 
Edition, being the Sixth, complete in Two Vols. 
Price 12s. 


T he course of time, a poem. By 

Robert Pollok. The Sixteenth Edition. With 
a Portrait, bound in cloth. Price 7s. 6d. 

* _ 

TV/fEN AND MANNERS IN AMERICA. 
1VJL By the Author of “ CYRIL THORNTON.” 
A New Edition, in One Volume, foolscap 8vo, with a 
Portrait of the Author, and Letters written by him 
during his Journey through the United States. Price 
7s. 6d. 


T HE MAN O' WAR’S MAN, By Bill 

Truck, Senior Boatswain of the Royal College of 
Greenwich. Originally published in Blackwood's Ma¬ 
gazine. Small 8vo. Price 6s. 


C HAPTERS ON CHURCHYARDS. By 
Mrs. Southey. A New Edition, in One Volume. 
Price 7s. 6d. 


rpOM CRINGLE’S LOG. By Michael Scott. 
X A New Edition, in One Volume. Price 6s. 


T HE CRUISE OF THE MIDGE. ‘ By Mi¬ 
chael Scott. A New Edition, in One Volume. 
Price 6s, 


T HE YOUTH AND MANHOOD OF 
CYRIL THORNTON. A New Edition, in One 
Volume. Price 6s. 


V ALERIUS, A ROMAN STORY. A New 

Edition, in One Volume. Price 6s. 


T> EGINALD DALTON. By the Author of 
XV “ VALERIUS.” A New Edition, in One Vo¬ 
lume. Price 6s. 


A dam blair and matthew wald. 

By the Author of “ VALERIUS” and “ RE¬ 
GINALD DALTON.” A New Edition, in One Volume. 
Price 6s. 


P EN OWEN. By the Author of “ PERCY 
MALLORY.” A New Edition, in One Volume. 
Price 6s. 


T HE SUBALTERN. Originally published in 

Blackwood's Magazine. A New Edition. Price 6s. 


S CHLEGEL’S LECTURES on the HISTORY 

OF LITERATURE, Ancient and Modern. A 
New Edition, in One Volume, foolscap 8vo. Price 7s. 


William Blackwood & Sons, 45, George Street, Edinburgh; and 22, Pall-Mall, London. 
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This day f March 1, is published. Part the Third , of 

THE BARONIAL HALLS, 

AND ] 

ANCIENT CHURCHES, OF ENGLAND; 

FROM 

Diatoings raalre expresses for tf)c 

BY 

J. D. HARDING, GEORGE CATTERMOLE, F. MULLER, 

AND OTHER EMINENT ARTISTS. 

THE WHOLE EXECUTED IN LITHO-TINT BY MR. HARDING. 

WITH DESCRIPTIVE LETTER-PRESS AND NUMEROUS ENGRAVINGS ON WOOD. 

- * - 

EDITED BY S. C. HALL, F.S.A. 


rjHE Publishers have the satisfaction to announce that they have secured the valuable 
assistance of Mr. George Cattermole, whose first contribution to this work (the 
Gallery at Naworth) appears in the present Part, together with Views of Hengrave 
and Helmingham in Suffolk, drawn by Mr. Harding, from sketches by Mr. C. J 
Richardson. 


Contents of 


PART I. 

COBHAM HALL, KENT .J. D. Harding. 

COBHAM CHURCH, INTERIOR.. J. D. Harding. 

WEST-STOW HALL, SUFFOLK, \ w Mfl 

from a Sketch by./ w * MULLER ‘ 


PART II. 

PENSHURST, from the Park ^ KeNT# j, D . Ha rdiN8 
PENSHURST, Court Yard f 

BLICKLING, NORFOLK.J.D.HardxnQ 


nf $ufcluatt0n. 

The Work is published every alternate month, in three sizes* Each Part contains Three Plate 
executed in Litho-tint —a method peculiarly suited to such a publication, as combining accuracy 
of detail with brilliant artistic effects;] and Twelve pages of letter-press, interspersed with 
Woodcuts. 


Prints. Imperial Quarto . . . . . Five Shillings . 

Proofs. Colombicr Quarto . Seven Shillings and Sixpence, 


Proofs. On India Paper. Imperial Folio. To rangeT 
with “Nash's Mansions,” and other Works of the I 
same size. Only Seventy Copies of this Edition | 
are printed . . . . • • . J 


Twelve Shillings, 


ggp The Work will be completed in Twenty-four Parts , forming Three Volumes * 


CHAPMAN AND HALL, 186, STRAND* 
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Just published, uniform size of the Standard Novels, a 
New and Illustrated Edition of 

TVTRS. OPIE’S WORKS, Revised 

1VJL and Corrected by Herself. Price 6s. 4Vols. in 
1. originally published at 1/. 5s. 6d. 

VoL I. contains THE FATHER and DAUGHTER ; 
and TEMPER, or Domestic Scenes. 

Vol. II. will appear 1st April, and contain ADELINE 
MOWBRAY, or the Mother and Daughter, and the 
WELCOME HOME. 

Published by Longman & Co., Paternoster-row ; and 
may be had of all Booksellers. 

D ictionary of arts and 

SCIENCES. Explanatory of all the Terms, 
Materials, Processes, Implements and Apparatus used 
in the Mathematics, and Experimental Sciences, Che¬ 
mistry, Mechanics, Trades and Manufactures. Architec¬ 
ture, Civil Engineering, the Fine Arts, &c., with One 
Thousand Engravings; now ready in Fifteen Monthly 
Parts, at 7d., or complete, bound, priee Ten Shillings, gj 
W. Brittain, Paternoster-row. 

Tor Out-of-Door Naturalists. 

Just published, price Is., No. XV. of 

T HE ZOOLOGIST, containing Po¬ 
pular Notices in Natural History, by Messrs. 
Greenwood, Jerdon, Doubleday, Fisher, Clifford (Rev. 
F.), Dawson (Rev. J. F.), Marshall, Bartlett, Gordon 
(Rev. Geo.), Wollaston, and many others; with Figures 
of the new British Frog, the giant Perla, a singular 
variety of the Cabbage Butterfly, &c. 

John Van Voorst, 1, Paternoster Row. 

Just published, price Is., Part III. of 

'OAYNE’S UNIVERSUM, or, PIC- 

8 TORIAL WORLD. Contents: —Portrait of 
O’Connell; The Blind Mother; The Fontaine at Wil- 
helmshoe, near Cassel; Land’s End, Cornwall. 

Brain & Payne, 12, Paternoster-row; and all Booksellers. 

Imperial 32mo, in an Illuminated binding. 

QLARKE’S CABINET SERIES. 

1. Tighe’s Psyche, or the Legend of Love, Is. 

2. Heber’s Palestine, and other Poems, Is. 

3, Longfellow’s Voices of the Night, and other 
Poems, Is. 

4. Hemans’ Domestic Affections, and other Poems, Is. 
5. Byron’s Giaour, and Bride of Abydos, Is. 

6. Strife and Peace. By Miss Bremer, Is. 6d. 

7. Hoffman’s Vigil of Faith, and other Poems, Is. 

8. The H-Family, by Miss Bremer, 2s. 

9. The Helicon of Love, Is. 

10. The President’s Daughters, by Miss Bremer, 2s. 

11. Dana’s Buccaneer, and other Poems, Is. 

12. The English Maiden—her Moral and Domestic 
Duties, 2s. , 

H. G. Clarke and Co., 66, Old Bailey; and sold by 
all Booksellers. 


S MEE’S electro-metallurgy. 

Second Edition, price 10s. 6 d., containing the whole 
rationale of the SCIENCE, with a New Theory of .Gal¬ 
vanism, and formula for ascertaining its power; also the 
practice of Electro-Gilding, Plating, and the processes 
for making Electro-Medallions, the Electrotype, Glypho- 
graphy, &c., comprising every circumstance likely to 
render the Treatise as complete and useful as possible. 

E. Palmer, 103, Newgate-street, London ; and Long¬ 
man & Co., Paternoster-row. 


PHILOSOPHICAL APPARATUS. 

I Every description of Apparatus connected with 
Chemistry, Hvdraulics, Hydrostatics, Pneumatics, Fric¬ 
tional and Voltaic Electricity, Electro-Magnetism, Elec¬ 
tro-Metallurgy, Optics (including the Dissolving Views, 
Photography,*&c.), manufactured and sold by Edward 
Palmer, 103, Newgate-street, London. An illustrated 
Catalogue, containing upwards of Three Hundred En¬ 
gravings of Apparatus, price Is. 6d.. can be obtained 
through any Bookseller or Merchant. Foreign orders, 
enclosing a remittance or order for payment in London, 
promptly attended to. 


Messrs. Cocks’s Musical Publications. 

N EW MILITARY MUSIC.—Die 

Elfen, Brandhofen, Georginen, Petersbourger, 
Dalkeith, and Dublin Waltzes; all by Labitzky. By 
Strauss : Deutsche Lust, Hommage h la Reine, Freuden 
Grusse, Londoner Saison, Exotic Plants Waltzes. By 
Lanner: Die Kosenden and Petersbourger Waltzes; 
each set 10s. 6i. and 12s., and 100 sets of Quadrilles by 
Musard, each 7s. 6d. 

NEW ROYAL VALSES.—At the grand banquets 
and balls given to her Most Gracious Majesty and his 
Royal Highness Prince Albert, by the Dukes of Devon¬ 
shire and Rutland, the following gems were performed, 
and elicited the marked approbation of the illustrious 
guests—Die Elfen and Homage to the British Nation, 
Waltzes by Labitsky. Labyrinth Walzer, by Lanner. 
Die Tanzmeister and Deutsche Lust Walzer by Strauss. 
The Valse and Quadrilies from La Peri by Burgmuller. 
Piano, each, 3s.; ditto Duets, each 4s.; ditto Military 
Band and Orchestra. Her Majesty and Prince Albert 
took a part in “ Die Elfen Walzer.” 

NEW VALSES by JOSEPH LABITZKY.—At the 
.. Grand Banquet given at Frogmore, by H. R. H. the 
' Duchess of Kent, to her Most Gracious Majesty and H. 
R. II. Prince Albert, and her illustrious guests, were per¬ 
formed Jby Mr. Waddell’s Band, the Dalkeith Palace 
Walzer, the Percy, or London Season Waltzes, and Heizer 
Sinn Polka; and Musard’s Quadrilles La fille du Regi¬ 
ment. Also, by that distinguished composer, Labitzky, 
Douro-Walzer, Die Elfen, Prince Albert’s, Prince Ed¬ 
ward’s Dublin, Lilien, Jasmin, Sutherland, Catharinen, 
Bronislaus, Lucian, Tremolo, Die Fashionablen, New 
Aurora, Jubal K lunge, Lei nates Kliinge, Lichtenstein, 
Georginen,Venitianer, Andcnken,Marien, Homage to the 
British Nation, the Fairy, and the Brandhofen. Piano, 
solo,each 3s.; duets, 4s.; orchestra, 5s.; military band, 12s. 

N.B. Messrs. Labitzky, Lanner, and Strauss have 
signed a legal contract for a term of years, to compose 
only, so far as regards the United Kingdom of Great 
. Britain and Ireland and the British possessions, for 
Messrs. R. Cocks and Co.; thus no other publisher can 
possibly print any of their future works. 

Caution.— The whole of the above works are copyright. 

TO FLUTE PLAYERS.—Clinton’s Essay (or In¬ 
struction Book), for the BOhm Flute, 10s. 6d .; Drouet’s 
method, 15s.; Dressler’s ditto, 9«.; Berbiguier’s ditto, 
12s.; and 500 works for the Flute. 

TO VIOLIN PLAYERS.—Rode, Baillot, and Kreut- 
zer’s method, 10s. 6d .; Appendix to ditto, 8s.; and 
Spohr’s Great School, by John Bishop (the only complete 
copy), 31s. 6d.; and 500 other works for the Violin. 

VIOLONCELLO MUSIC.—Baillot, Levasseur, and 
Catel’s method. Dedicated to Lindley, 12s.; Appendix 
to ditto, 6s. And 500 other works for the Violoncello. 

TO ORGANISTS.—Rinck’s Great School, edited by 
John Bishop, 36s. Warren’s Easy Tutor, 4s.; Appendix 
to ditto, 3s.; Hamilton’s Catechism for ditto, 3s.; and 
500 other works for the Organ. 

FOR THE GUITAR.—Sor’smethod, 12s.; Derwort’s 
ditto, 10s. 6 d.; Niiske’s ditto, 4s.; Carulli’s ditto, 4s. 

SEPTET MUSIC.—All the Symphonies and Over¬ 
tures by Haydn, Mozart, Rossini, Weber, Auber, Winter, 
&c.; 200 sets, at various prices. 

MODERN TUTORS.—Twenty-five for all Instru¬ 
ments, from 2s. and upwards. 

TO PIANISTS.—Czerny’s Royal School, dedicated by 
command to the Queen, 3 large vols., each 31s. 6 d .; His 
Piano Primer, a very easy tutor, 9 s. ; Supplement to 
ditto (100 exercises), 10s. (id. ; His Letters for Pianists, 
4s.; Ditto for Thorough Bass, 4s.; and Hamilton’s 
Tutor, with 37 airs and preludes fingered by Czerny, 4s. 

TO MUSICAL STUDENTS. — Albrechtsberger 
(Master of Beethoven)—all his Theoretical Works, in 2 
thick vols. 8vo, translated by A. Merrick, Esq., 42s.; 
C’AerM6im’s ditto, translated by Hamilton, 2 vols., 3ls. 6d. 
All Hamilton’s Catechisms of Music, 2s. and 3s. each; 
and"his Dictionary of 2500 Terms (the thirtieth thousand), 
price only Is. 

NEW MUSIC (gratis).—To Merchants and Shippers. 
—This day is published, in 1 vol. 8vo, upwards of 300 
pages, Part I. of R. COCKS and Co.’s GENERAL 
CATALOGUE of NEW MUSIC. This catalogue is so 
rich that no musical person ought to be without it. To 
be had of the Publishers*, 20, Princes-street, Hanover- 
square, London. 

N.B. Now ready, gratis, and postage free, First Ap¬ 
pendix to the above splendid Catalogue. All orders, 
with a remittance, will receive immediate attention. 
Observe.— The above to be had of all Music-sellers and 

Booksellers in the British dominions. 
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FIFTH EDITION. 


In small octavo, cloth gilt edges , 

« WITH 

Four Coloured Etchings and Woodcuts by Eecch, 



In ^rose. 


BEING 

A GHOST STORY OF CHRISTMAS. 

By CHARLES DICKENS. 

Price Five Shillings . 


LONDON: CHAPMAN AND HALL, 186, STRAND. 


DEDICATED TO HSR MAJESTY. 

Just published, Second Edition, Price One Shilling, 

No. 1. OF THE PRINCE OF WALES’S LIBRARY: 

THE PRIMER. 

Edited by II. MAYHEW. 

Embellished (with upwards of 300 Designs) by J. Gilbert, &c. ; Engraved by E. Landells ; (Printed in three 

colours) by W. Stevens. 

“ The first of a series of children’s school books, wisely and prettily designed.’’— Examiner. 

E. Mackenzie, 2, Crane Court; Frazer, Edinburgh. Sold by all Booksellers.___ 


AN ENTIRE NEW SERIES OF SEVENTY-TWO PUZZLES. 

VARTY’S NEW INTERESTING AND INSTRUCTIVE 
PUZZLES AND MAPS FOR CHILDREN. 

These new dissected puzzles are got up in a superior manner, and great care has been taken to render 
them highly instructive, as well as pleasing and entertaining. 

- - ' The Third Series contains Four Varieties, at 14s. each. 

THE ANIMAL KINGDOM; Coloured. 

Clearly arranged according to Cuvier. 
Beautifully Illustrated. In a mahogany box. 


The First Series contains Twenty-one Varieties, 6s. each 
Each box has a coloured Guide Print. 
GRAPHIC ILLUSTRATIONS OF ANIMALS; 
Showing their Utility to Man. 


The Second Series contains Forty Varieties, price Us. each. 
Each box has a coloured Guide Print. 
SCRIPTURE EVENTS ILLUSTRATED; 

With References. 


Fourth Series contains Seven Varieties, 14s. each. 
VARTY’S EDUCATIONAL MAPS. 
constructed on a new and improved plan. 
They are the largest size, dissected, in mahogany boxes. 


Witn tteierences. —- D -. - 

Published by Thomas Vaett, Educational Depository, 31, Strand, London; and sold by all Booksellers, Stationers, 
and Toymen. Of whom also may be obtained “ VaetVs Catalogue of New Educational Works.” 


A SUPERIOR BRONZED 


A 3-feet Iron Fender 4s. 6c?.; 

3-feet 6-in. 5s. 4d .; Ditto Bronzed 6s.; 
Chamber Fire Irons Is. gd. per set; Parlour 
ditto 3s. 6tf. ; Ditto with cut heads and bright 
pans 6s. 6 d .; elegant ditto with bronzed heads 
1 Is. 6d. Tea Trays from 6s. 6 d. the set of 3 : 
ditto ditto paper 35s. Ivory Table Knives 11s. 
per dozen; also every description of furnishing 
ironmongery at a reduction of 20 per cent. E. and J. Slack, 336, Strand, facing Somerset House, established 1818. 
Illustrated catalogues may be bad gratis, or sent post free. 
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THE FOREIGN LIBRARY. 


A Series of Translations of Popular and Interesting Foreign Works, to be published as soon as 
possible after their appearance on the Continent. 


Part XI.—Price 5s. 

IRELAND. By J. G. Kohl. 

<e Mr. Kohl’s work on Ireland is beyond all comparison the most succinct and faithful that wo have yet 
seen, and exhibits the lamentable condition of that country in a light in which none but a foreigner, or at 
least a sagacious traveller, could paint it. His testimony is doubly valuable from the weight of experience 
and authority which his name carries with it. Making due allowance for national prejudices, it must be 
confessed that no modern traveller has more minutely and accurately depicted the social condition of the 
countries he has visited.”—Times. 

Part XIV.—Price 6s. 

THE HISTORY OF TEN YEARS: 1830—1840. 

PART THE SECOND. 

BY LOUIS BLANC. 

te This is a remarkable work. The ten years, 1830—1840, were troubled, stirring, and important times 
to every European nation—to none so much as France. It is a narrative of events, real, striking, ab¬ 
sorbing—the subjects of immense interest to all readers—the style unusually excellent .”—Foreign 
Quarterly Review. 

Part XIII.—Price 4s. 6 d. 

SCHLOSSER’S 

HISTORY OF THE EIGHTEENTH CENTURY. 

VOLUME SECOND.—EARTJFIRST. 


Volumes Completed. 


With a Map, in 8 vo, price 1 Is. cloth, 

RUSSIA. By J. G. Kohl. 

COMPRISING 

St. Petersburg — Moscow— KharkofF—Riga—Odessa— 
The German Provinces on the Baltic—The Steppes— 
The Crimea—and the Interior of the Country. 

Octavo, price 11s. cloth, 

LIFE IN MEXICO. 

By MADAME] CALDERON DE LA BARCA. 
With a Preface by W. H. Prescott, 

Author of “ The History of Ferdinand and Isabella of 
Spain.” 

Octavo, price 1 Os. cloth, 

SCHLOSSER'S 

HISTORY OF THE EIGHTEENTH 
CENTURY. 

VOLUME THE FIRST, 

Translated by DAVID DAVISON, M.A. 
Under the Immediate Superintendence of the Author. 


Octavo, price 11s. cloth, 

AUSTRIA. By J. G. Kohl. 

COMPRISING 

Vienna, Prague, Hungary, Bohemia, the Danube, Ga¬ 
licia, Styria, Moravia, Bukovino, and the Military 
Frontier. 

Octavo, Price 10s. cloth, 

CELEBRATED CRIMES. 

BY ALEXANDER DUMAS. 

“ Dumas* book is very striking. The tragedy of Truth 
—the serious side of what is called the Romance of Real 
Life—had never such startling illustration as this remark¬ 
able book affords. Its capital constructive art is only a 
less admirable feature than its perfect and close fidelity 
of detail. What a story is that of the Marchioness de 
Ganges 1 ”— Examiner. 

Octavo, price 13s. cloth. 

THE 

HISTORY OF TEN YEARS: 1830—1840. 

By LOUIS BLANC. 

VOLUME THE FIRST. 


Zn Immediate Preparation. 

I.—THE HISTORY OF FRANCE. By M. Michelet. 

11.—THE HISTORY OF GERMANY. By F. Kohlrausch. 

III.—ENGLAND—SCOTLAND—LONDON. By J. G. Kohl. 


CHAPMAN AND IIALL, 186, STRAND. 
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On the 5th of March will he published, and ready at all the Libraries, in Two Volumes post 8vo, 

price 24s. cloth, 

A NEW 

SPIRIT OF THE AGE. 

CONTAINING 

Gtritical JSssajjss anti Biographical Sketches 

OF 

LITERARY AND OTHER EMINENT CHARACTERS OF THE PRESENT 

TIME. 

Edited by R. II. HORNE, Esq. 

Author of “ Orion,” “ Gregory the Seventh,” &c. &c. 

The Volumes will be illustrated with Engravings on Steel, from new and original Portraits of 

Dickens, Tennyson, Carlyle, Wordsworth, Talfourd, Browning, 
Southwood Smith, and Miss Martineau. 

Among the Contents will he found 

Charles Dickens, Lord Ashley, Dr. Southwood Smith, Sir E. L. Bulwer, Alfred 
Tennyson, Sheridan Knowles, Mr. Macready, Thomas Ingoldsby, W. H. Ainsworth, 
T. B. Macaulay, G. P. R. James, Mrs. Gore, Captain Marryatt, Mrs. Trollope, 
Walter Savage Landor, William and Mary Howitt, Thomas Hood, Theodore Hook, 
Harriet Martineau, Mrs. Jameson, Dr. Pusey, Mr. Sergeant Talfourd, Mrs. Norton, 
Miss E. B. Barrett, Rev. Sydney Smith, A. Fonblanciue, Douglas Jerrold, W. 
Wordsworth, Leigh Hunt, Robert Browning, J. W. Marston, Mrs. Shelley, Thomas 
Carlyle, Rev. Robert Montgomery, The London Charivari, &c. &c. 


Recently Published. 


l. 

In Two Volumes, demy 8vo, price 32s. cloth. With a 
large Map by Arrowamith, and Illustrated with Plates, 

N otes and observations on the 

IONIAN ISLANDS and MALTA, with some 
Remarks on Constantinople and Turkey; and on the 
System of Quarantine, as at present conducted. By 
John Davy, M.D., F.R.SS. L. & E., and Inspector- 
General of Army Hospitals, L. It. 


2 . 

In Two Volumes 8vo, with a Chinese Map of the Empire, 
price 245. 

pHINA. OPENED ; a complete Display of 
the History, Customs, Manners, Arts, Religion, 
Commerce, &c. of the Chinese. By the Rev. Charles 
Gbtzlaff, Interpreter to the Chinese Expedition. 


In Two thick Volumes, demy 8vo, with numerous Illus¬ 
trations, price 345. cloth, 

THE MODERN HISTORY and CONDI- 

-1 TION of EGYPT; ITS CLIMATE, DISEASES, 
AND CAPABILITIES, exhibited in a Personal Narra¬ 
tive of Travels in that Country ; with an Account of the 
Proceedings of Mohammed Ali Pascha, from 1801 to 
1843, interspersed with Illustrations of Scripture His¬ 
tory, the Fulfilment of Prophecy, and the Progress of 
■Civilisation in the East. By William Holt Yates, 
M.D. 


4. 

Post 8vo, price 85. cloth, with Maps and Plates, 

N EW ZEALAND, SOUTH AUSTRA¬ 
LIA, and NEW SOUTH WALES : a Record of 
recent Travels in these Colonies, with especial reference 
to Emigration, and the advantageous employment of 
Labour and Capital. By R. G. Jameson, Esq. 

5. 

New Edition, demy 8vo, Revised throughout, price 125. 
cloth, with many Additions and Corrections by the 
Author, and illustrated with Plates, 

T he nature and properties of 

THE SUGAR CANE; with Practical Directions 
for the Improvement of its Culture, and the Manufacture 
of its Products. To which is added, an Additional 
Chapter on the Manufacture of Sugar from the Beet-root. 
By* George Richardson Porter, F.R.S., Corre¬ 
sponding Member of the Institute of France. 

6 . 

By the same Author , 

In demy 8vo, with 45 Botanical Plates, price 215. 

rpPIE TROPICAL AGRICULTURIST : a 

J- Practical Treatise on the Cultivation and Manage¬ 
ment of various Productions suited to Tropical Climates, 
and capable of advantageous production in our Colonies, 
&c. 

“ These two valuable volumes open to colonial resi¬ 
dents such a mine of hitherto concealed wealth, that 
every proprietor, emigrant, or person interested in the 
success of an emigrant friend, ought to procure a copy 
as their surest guide to fortune.”— Scotsman. 


LONDON: SMITH, ELDER, & CO., 05, CORNHILL. 










COMPLETION OF THE MAPS 

OF 

{Ejjf Sboctctii for tfje Diffusion of ^Useful l&nofolrtige. 


THE CONCLUDING NUMBER (106,) 

CONTAINING 

TITLE-PAGES AND ’ TABLES OF CONTENTS, 

Price One Shilling , is Just Published . 

ALSO) 

MO 105, —Containing a GEOLOGICAL MAP OF ENGLAND AND WALES, 
N prepared under the immediate direction of Mr. Murchison, price 5s., fully coloured. 


AN INDEX 

Of more than 25,000 Places, prepared by the Rev. James MlCKi.EBUB.dtt, A.M., will shortly 
be published of the size of the Atlas, as well as in an Octavo A olume, price 5s, 


THE ATLAS 

Is now ready, in the following Bindings . 


Half Morocco, plain, sprinkled edges 

____ditto, giit edges . 

___ gilt back and edges 

Half Russia, plain, sprinkled edges 

__ditto, gilt edges 

-- gilt back and edges 


ONE VOLUME. | 

Plain. 

Coloured, j 

£ s. d . 

£ s. d. 

6 12 0 

9 9 0 

6 15 0 

9 12 0 

6 17 0 

9 14 0 

6 13 0 

9 10 0 

6)6 0 

9 13 0 

6 18 0 

9 15 0 


TWO VOLUMES. 


Plain. 


£ s. d. 
7 7 o 
7 12 0 
7 15 0 

7 9 0 

7 14 0 

7 17 o 


Coloured. 


£ s. d. 
10 0 0 
10 5 0 

10 8 0 
10 2 0 
10 7 0 
10 10 0 


With the INDEX Five Shillings additional. 


binding the maps. 

The Publishers have made arrangements for Binding the Society s 
Atlas in the best and strongest manner, with India Rubber Backs ; and 
Subscribers may have their Copies hound, by sending them through their 
respective Booksellers-or direct to 186, Strand, where Specimens of various 
styles of Binding may be seen. 


Half Morocco, plain, sprinkled edges 

___— ditto, gilt edges 

--- gilt back and edges 

Half Russia, plain, sprinkled edges . 

_- ditto, gilt edges 

-—— gilt back and edges 



IN ONE 

IN TWO 


volume. 

VOLUMES. 


£ s. d. 

£ s. d. 


0 18 0 

1 12 0 

. 

1 1 0 

l 17 0 


1 3 0 

2 0 0 

, 

0 19 0 

1 14 0 


1 2 0 

1 19 0 

• • 

‘ 4 0 

2 2 0 


CHAPMAN AND HALL, 186, STRAND. 
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EASE AND COMFORT IN SHAVING. 

TVfESSRS. B. and S. COWVAN’S 

lVX invaluable CANTON-STROP, or QUADRILA¬ 
TERAL CHINESE RAZOR SHARPENER, renders 
the operation of shaving no longer painful to the most 
tender akin. By a very simple process the keenest edge 
may speedily be given to the bluntest razor or penknife. 
B. and S. Cowvan’s peculiarly tempered Razors and 
Shaving Powder. Specimens of the Strops are now ex¬ 
hibiting at the Royal Polytechnic Institution, and the 
Royal; Adelaide Gallery, Lowther Arcade, from whence 
the most flattering certificates have been sent, which may 
be seen at the inventors’, B. and S. Cowvan, No. 164, 
Fenchurch-street, where the Strops, &c., may be ob¬ 
tained, as well as of all respectable perfumers, &c., in 
the United Kingdom, price 5s. Gd., 7s. Gd., and 9 s. Gd. ; 
also may be had, Cowvan’s Canton Razor Strop Paste, at 
6 d. and Is. per packet. The Shaving Powder, Is. Gd. 
per box. 

Caution.— None are genuine except those marked 
and spelt “ B. and S. Cowvan.” 

BEAUTIFUL WOMEN. 

T HE Thorn that veils the Primrose 

from our view is not more invidious to Nature 
than superfluous Hair on the Face, Neck, or Arms of 
Beauty. For its removal, Hubert’s Roseate Powder 
stands pre-eminent. Beware of Counterfeits. The 
genuine has been signed G. H. Hogard for the last 40 
years. Sold for the Proprietor, by Hooper, Chemist, 24, 
ftussell-street, Covent Garden; and by most Perfumers 
and Medicine Venders; Price4s., or two in one Parcel, 7s. 


n UT GLASS, CHINA,EARTHEN- 

V_7 WARE, &c.— Sander & Co. beg to announce 
that their Show-rooms and Warehouses constantly re¬ 
ceive a succession of new patterns, in Dinner, Dessert, 
Tea and Breakfast Services, and Toilet sets in porcelain, 
ironstone, china, and the new fluescent ware, equal in 
appearance to China, at a fourth the cost. The Cut- 
Glass Department comprises every modem and elegant 
design, in Trifle, Dessert Dishes, Decanters, Claret Jugs, 
Tumblers, Wines, &c., together with all kinds of glass 
of the plain and economical description. A large stock 
of Lamps, Chandeliers, and Hall Lanthorns, Papier 
M&che and Iron Trays. Fancy Ornaments in China, 
Alabaster, and Molu, Bronze, &c. 

319 and 320, High Holborn, opposite Gray’s-inn-gate. 


rrHE ATRAPILATORY, OR 

JL LIQUID HAIR DYE, the only Dye that really 
answers for all colours, and does not require redoing but 
as the hair grows, as it never fades, or acquires that 
unnatural red or purple tint common to all other dyes.— 
Ross and Sons, 119 and 120, Bishopsgate-street, can, 
with the greatest confidence, recommend the above dye 
as infallible, if done at their establishment; and Ladies 
or Gentlemen requiring it are requested to bring their 
friends or servants with them to see how it is used, which 
will enable them to do it afterwards without a chance of 
failure. Several private apartments devoted entirely to 
the above purpose, and some of their establishment 
having used it, the effect produced can be at once seen. 
They think it necessary to add, that by attending strictly 
to the instructions given with each bottle of Dye, numer¬ 
ous persons have succeeded equally well without coming 
to them. 


T ADIES’ GOLD NECK CHAINS. 

.L I —THOMAS WEST, Working Goldsmith and 
Jeweller, No. 18, Ludgate-street, next to St. Paul’s, has 
just finished a large stock of the very best (warranted 
London-made) LADIES’ GOLD NECK and GUARD 
CHAINS, at the following low prices:— 

For Plain Patterns. 

Same weight as three sovereigns . . . . 4 0 

Ditto ditto four sovereigns .... 550 

Ditto ditto six sovereigns .... 770 

The very newest Link (various patterns). 

Same weight as five sovereigns . . . * . £7 7 0 

Ditto ditto seven sovereigns .... 990 

Ditto ditto nine sovereigns .... 11110 

These are the weights usually sold, but chains can be 
had of any weight at the same prices, and of either 45 or 
54 inches in length.—T* WEST, 18, KudgatC-street.— 
Established 50 years. 


pHUBB’S NEW PATENT DE- 

TECTOR LOCKS give perfect security from 
false Keys and Picklocks, and also give immediate no¬ 
tice of any attempt to open them. 

Chubb’s Patent Fireproof Safes, Chests, and Boxes, 
forma complete security for Money, Deeds, Plate, Books, 
&c., from Fire and Thieves. Cash Boxes, Despatch 
Boxes, and Japan Boxes of all dimensions on sale. 

C. CHUBB & SON, 57 , St. Paul’s Church-yard, London 

pASTOKf OIL.—II. TAYLOR, 

V_y Chemist, 10, Pall-mall, London, has prepared 
Castor Oil in a concentrated form, inclosed in Capsules 
of Gelatine; by which the disagreeable taste of this 
medicine is entirely avoided. Each Capsule is equal to 
a dessert-spoonful of Castor Oil. These are sold in 
boxes, containing twenty-four, at 2s. Gd. each, and can 
be procured of all respectable Chemists throughout the 
Kingdom. 



H. WALKER’S 
Needi.es (bv autho¬ 
rity the “ (Iceen’s 
Own,”) with the new 
large eyes, are easily 
threaded, (even by 
blind persons,) and 
work with great ease 
having improved 
points, temper, and 
finish: they are made 
of every length or 
substance, and for 
every purpose: the 
labels are correct H. WALKER, 
Manufacturer to the Queen, 20, Maiden Lane, 



“likenesses of Her 
Majesty, and bis R. 
H. Prince Albert in 
relief on coloured 
grounds. They can 
be sent free by post', 
by any respectable 
dealer, on receipt of 
13 penny stamps for 


and Eves, Fish¬ 
hooks, Steel Pens, 
&c. are recommend¬ 
ed. 

Wood Street, London. 


T 


IIE SIGNATURE THUS — 

“CAPT. JOHN RHODES PIDDING, HON¬ 
OURABLE COMPANY’S SERVICE,” is on every 
Genuine Package of Capt. Pidding’s celebrated Teas. 
The spurious Teas advertised under counterfeited titles 
make this caution necessary. Sold at the Reduced Prices 
by Mr. Verrey, 229 , Regent-street, (corner of Hanover- 
street,) and 3, Pall Mall, next the Haymarket; and T. 
Littlejohn & Son, 77, King William-st., City. 

Note—Verrey & Littlejohn are the only Vendors 
in London of Capt. Pidding’s Teas. For Country Agen¬ 
cies, address “ Capt. Pidding, College Hill.” 

THE CAUSE of BALDNESS DISCOVERED, AND 

A COMPLETE REMEDY AND PREVENTIVE 

FOUND!! 

AFTER TWENTY YEARS* 

AjL close attention to the Hair, EDWARD GRIFFIN 
has proved that Baldness is occasioned by the disease 
called Scurf, which attacks the roots, and persons inclined 
to make their own observation will find, 

1st, that the scurf is first seen at that part of the head 
where the Hair is getting thinner, or falls off. 

2d, that when the top of the head is thickly covered 
with Scurf, the lower parts will be entirely free. 

3d, that after the head is Bald, the Scurf leaves it 
altogether. 

EDWARD GRIFFIN, therefore, having these two 
years discovered a complete preventive to Scurf, has 
succeeded in preventing Baldness, which is always pre¬ 
ceded by it, and offers his AFRICAN BALM as one of 
the most innocent of all applications—an article which 
softens and nourishes the Hair, and from its medicinal 
properties, not only a certain preventive to Scurf, but also 
the very best article than can be used by those who are 
troubled with it?*and who, by promptly applying the 
BALM, will prevent the Hair falling. 

In an age when deceptions of all kinds are practised 
by empirics, there might be some difficulty in inspiring 
the public with confidence ; butE. GRIFFIN guarantees 
the effect to be so speedy, as to establish the efficacy of 
his AFRICAN BALM in a few days. 

Prepared and sold by E. GRIFFIN, Hair Cutter, 182, 
Strand, London. Price, 2s. Gd., and in Stopped Bottles, 
3s. Gd. and 6s. Country Agents to be supplied by the 
regular wholesale houses: private persons may obtain a 
supply by a post-office order, or, by sending as many 
letter-stamps, will have it immediately forwarded, free 
of cost. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 


BETTS AND CO.’S CIRCULAR. 


French Brandy Distillery, 7, Smithfield Bars , March 1844. 

To the Readers of Martin Chuzzlewit, 

We beg leave, very respectfully, to place before you the peculiar circumstances under which we presume, at 
this moment, to solicit the favour of your attention and patronage. „ , . . 

* The long-established and increasing celebrity of onr Patent Pale and Coloured Brandy, arrays against us many com. 
netitors and imitators ; some of whom do not scruple to substitute the most surreptitious and inferior commodities, 
for the genuine and pure article, which is only to be obtained at our Establishment. 

This which it is to be lamented for the sake of human nature, is the inevitable attendant of success, becomes also 
an urgent reason why we should do justice to our own efforts and position, on the one hand; and, on the other, put 
our friends and the public on their guard against imposition. , , _ . T ,, -o a «. 

Possessed of a most important discovery in the process of aistillation; and protected by Royal Letters Patent, we 
entered upon an entirely new field for British enterprise. We essayed to place the produce of this country, the grain 
grown upon oar own soil, and converted into spirit by native industry, upon an equality with the produce and skill 
of the Continent; and the result of our labours realised the most sanguine expectation. It enabled us to offer a pure, 
wholesome, and most palatable Brandy, which, whilst it is absolutely free from the acidity and astringent tendency 
wuuie&uuio, a r 1 . _j." . ___ Kir fKo mncl rifrirl nnnlvai*. in hp. pminl m P.ve.rn 


moreor less accompanying every product of the grape, was proved, by the most rigid auaiysis, to be equal in every 

attribute of superior quality to the best Cognac, although at about half the cost. 

In proof of the latter assertion, we adduce the fact, that our best samples are rendered at 18s. per Gallon. And in 
verification of our practical success, at a very early period, we quote the following Testimonials, from Gentlemen 
ranking as the first in their profession. 


“J[58, Aldersgate-street, Nov. 13th, 1829. 



tuted 

discover - 

that your Brandy is free from uncombmed 
Brandies imported from France 
“ To Mr. Betts.” 


I astringent ]-, 

I remain, Sir, yours respectfully, 

‘‘John Thomas Cooper, Lecturer on Chemistry.” 


“ Long-Acre, Nov. 14th, 1829. I 
“ Sir,—Having examined and analysed several samples of genuine French Brandy, and compared them with the , 
Brandy of your own manufacture, I am bound to say, and do assert it with confidence, that for purity of Spirit, this 
cannot 7 be surpassed, and that your Patent Brandy is also quite free from those acids, which,- of wmbSSS ' 
tity always contaminate the Foreign Spirit. In obedience to your request I have sealed several bottles of your Brandy, 


ys coiiLciiumtiLc tuc ruicigu upiAw. ■*** j —- --. . c A 

which I shall preserve, for the purpose of comparison, should this ^required at “^/Xdicm'SerVant, 

“ To J. T. Betts, Esq.” “Joseph Hume, Chemist to His Majesty.’ 


“38, Upper Gower-street, Nov. 17th, 1829- * 

“ Sir -I have carefully analysed the specimen of Patent French Distilled Brandy, which you sent me for examina- t 
tion* and do not hesitate to express my conviction, that it is fully as free from everything injurious to health, and 
contains as pure a Spirit, as the best varieties of Foreign Brandy. In accordance with your wishes I have sealed and Wl 
preserved several bottles of your Brandy, which may be referred to^imy^uti^Umej^ifj^^Mry.^^,^^ 

“ John T. Betts, Esq.” “ Edwaed Tdenee, Professor of Chemistry in the University of London.” I 

These indisputable evidences in our favour, rendered it comparatively easy for us to bring the Patent Brandy into 
verv extensive use. In every grade of society we obtained patronage; and wherever we were obliged with a single 
Sr U wls certain to form one of a series, that, with few exceptions, continues to be extended to the present moment. 

But perhaps the most flattering proof of our having successfully achieved that to which our time, our capital, and 
our uSS energy had been devoted, will be found in the fact, that the Patent Brandy « prescribed by the most i 
ZtoenTaSi influential members of the Medical Profession, in all parts of the country, m preference to French | 
Brandi : especially in the principal Hospitals, and other public Institutions • among which may be mentioned Guy’s, E 
St George’s! and the Westminster Hospitals in the Metropolis, and the Manchester, Bristol, and Brighton Infirmaries, 

Simulated by such encouragement it has become a^object of paramount importance teus^andwcjtenture^tothinl^ 


to our Friends and the Public also, effectually to prevent the substitution of inferior or spurious articles for the Patent 
Brandy - and this we have been fortunately enabled to accomplish, by securing a Patent for the exclusive manufacture 
Metallic Cansulcs which cover the cork and mouth of the bottle, and most effectually protect and guarantee the 
^^SSl MSSSeshevethewiri. “ BETTS’S PATENT BRANDY, No. 7, SMITHFIELD 


contents. The Patent Metallic Capsules have the words ‘ ------ . . . . , ., . . , 

bars!” upon them, and differ, very essentiaUy, from the Tin Foil, which is merely wrapped round the neck of. 
bottle by manual pressure; being formed of a perfectly pure metal, and stamped, by the aid of powerful and cosfly 
machineVyTinto the exact size and shape of the mouth of the bottles, to which their adhesion is perfect. And, as th,' 


Up to this period it has been our practice to send out our patent isranuy, to private consumers, in .none jsottiem 
only This we shall continue to do, and secure the mouth of each with a Capsule. But we are also prepared to send 

_n i _i_ UauIao oimilorlv •oniirAfl • papn nniflp nsivin cr nnnn if a 1 oruai 


out anv quantity, of Two Gallons and upwards, in Glass Bottles, similarly secured: each bottle having upon it a label 
with a facsimile of the words that are embossed upon the Patent Metallic Capsule. 


As Distillers we are prohibited, by law, from sending out less than Two Gallons; and the Patent Brandy may be 
bad, in tha ”uantit! and upwards Pale or Coloured, at our DistiUery, No. 7, Smrihfield Bars, leading to St. John’, 
Street" either in Stone Bottles, as heretofore, at 18s. per Ga Ion, the price of the Bottle to be added, - a Two Gallo, 
SSlii* o,. Three-Gallon Bottle, 4s., and so on in proportion up to Six Gallons,—which will be allowed for when 
returned -’or \n Glass Bottles, Six to the Gallon, at 20s. per Gallon, Bottles and Package included, for Cash on delivery. 

The latter is perhaps, the most convenient mode in which it is possible to receive a supply, from which a bottle may 
lie so readily and safely taken, for immediate use. The Case, in which the bottles are packed, is of an extremely con. 
venient form for that, or for any domestic purpose: and the bottles are of the very best shape and manufacture; so _ 
that, at the last-mentioned price, a loss is incurred in providing the bottles and packages, by us, whilst you are saved 

^To* those ^oweve^who ^ have not proved the manifest superiority and cheapness of our Patent Pale and Coloured! 
Brandv and who may feel disinclined to venture upon ordering so large a quantity as Two Gallons, whether in bottle 
or bulk the convenience is offered of a Sample Bottle, at 3s. 6 d., the Bottle included; which may be obtained from 
the greater number of respectable Wine and Spirit Merchants in Town and Country ; at which, however, the Patei* d 
Brandy cannot be supplied in wholesale quantities at the prices we have previously quoted with reference to our owi 

E8 [t only remains for us to mention the various purposes to which this pre-eminently pure and most wholesome spirit 22s. 
is annlicable. As an ordinary beverage, it is infinitely preferable to Malt and other fermentable liquors; it is founds i J 
congenial to the most delicate constitutions ; and is especially valuable to persons of bilious or dyspeptic habits, its-'At 
entire freedom from acid being, in such cases, of the greatest moment, and a chief reason why its use, in moderation bic 
is not attended with nausea or head-ache. For the like reason, among others, it is decidedly preferable to Foreigner, j 

ny ai 
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BETTS AND CO.’S CIRCULAR— continued. 

Brandy for all culinary purposes ; and, as an auxiliary to the Confectioner, in all the departments of his business where 
Brandy is required. To the maker of British Wines, also, it is of much value ; as its. use in fortifying Home-made 
Wines, is not accompanied by any of those disadvantages which arise from the use of inferior articles. The last, but 
by no means the least important consideration, with reference to the Patent Brandy is, that, with all these valuable 
properties—and the Patentees give the most distinct assurance, that its good and useful qualities are not, in any way, 
exaggerated—the price is little more than half that usually charged for French Brandy. 

Very respectfully soliciting a continuance of your favours, if we are so fortunate as already to reckon you in the 
number of our Customers; or, if otherwise, that you will oblige us by a single trial, 

We have the honour to be, 

Your most obedient Servants, 

French Brandy Distillers, 7, Smitiifield Bars, London. _ J. T. BETTS, Jun. & Co. 



The Fatronage and flattering 

ONE HUNDRED 


Approbation of more than 

NOBLEMEN, 


And a very large circle of the Ilaut Ton , bestowed on the DOUD1 \j£Y 
BROTHERS during their first year in BOND STREET, confirm their con¬ 
clusion that the old-fashioned West End prejudices would no longer prevent 
a cheap but fair Ready Money Establishment obtaining due encouragement. 

The most prominent novelties now claiming a.ttention are, the Ladies’ Cloth 
Paletots, and Chesterfields, light, warm, and extremely gentlemanly, water- 
prooffed by Doudney’s new process, the most effective & unpernicious before 
the public ; also Elegancies for Dress Waistcoats. Milled Scarlet Hunting 
_j, finest quality, £4 4s ; excellent superfine Riding or Dress Coats, £2 2s; the best qua¬ 
lity, £2 18s; Riding Buckskin Trousers, 13s; Ladies’ Riding Habits, excellent, for 4 gui- j 
neas; elegant for 5, 6, and 7 guineas. Liveries, of very best quality, for 3 guineas per Suit. 


17. OLD BOND ST 


& 97, FLEET ST. % 



ELEGANCE AUD ECOfMY FOR. THE TABLE. 

WATSON’S NEW ALBATA PLATE, 

41 , & 42 , BARBICAN, CORNER OF PRINCES STREET, 

Five minutes walk from General Post Office, 

AND AT 16, NORTON FOLGATE, BISHOPSGATE, 

Fifty Doors from the Eastern Counties Railway. 

S ILVER SUPERSEDED, and those corrosive and injurious metals, called, 
Nickel and German Silver, supplanted by the introduction of a new, and per¬ 
fectly matchless ALBATA PLATE. C. Watson, aided by a person of Science, 
in the amalgamation of Metals, has succeeded in bringing to Public Notice, the 
most beautiful Article ever yet offered; possessing all the richness of Silver in 
appearance—with all its durability and hardness—with its perfect sweetness in 
use —undergoing as it does, a Chemical Process, by which, all that is nauseous in 
mixed Metals is entirely extracted—resisting all Acids—may be cleaned as silver, 
and is Manufactured into every Article for the Table and Sideboard. 

C. Watson begs the Public will understand that this Metal is peculiarly his own, 
and that Silver is not more different from Gold, than his Metal is from all others; 
the Public will therefore have no difficulty in discovering the animus which di¬ 
rects the virulent attacks made against him, by a party who is daily suffering 
from the unparalleled success which has marked the progress of his New Plate 
ince its introduction. C. W. unlike this party, courts comparison, feeling confident that the result will establish its pro¬ 
minence. Entire Services of Plate Purchased. 


1 


a 

e 
n 

lt hreaded Pattern Albata Plate Handle Table Knives, Steel Blades, 22s. 6d. per doz.—Desserts 18s. 6d. doz. — Carvers 6s. 6d. pair. 

Three Papier Mache Tea Trays, full sizes, ornamented, for 35s.—Patent Candle Lamps, 9s. 6d.—Solar Lamps to burn common 
it , 22s. 6d.—Bronze Fenders, 9s. 6d.—Steel Fire Irons, 4s. 6d. per set.—Ivory Handle Table Knives, rimmed shoulders, Its. per 
A l .; Desserts, 9s. per doz.; Carvers, 4s. 6d. per pair. 

ts CAUTION.— Watson’s New Albata Plate can only be had Genuine at the Warehouses of the Inventor, 41, c\i 42, 
n< lRbican, corner of Princes Street, and at 16, Norton Folgate, Bishopsgate, Wholesale and Retail Jeweller, Silversmith, 
rn itler, and General Furnishing Hardwareman. Established 1795. t . 

: C. Watson’s handsomely Illustrated Catalogue and Price Current, is just published; and Families who regard eco- 
my and elegance, should possess themselves of this useful Book, which may be had Gratis, and post-free, from the above address. 


Albata Plate. 

Fiddle . 

Strong Fiddle 

Threaded 

Albata Plate. 

Fiddle. 

Strong Fiddle 

Threaded. 

Table Spoons. 

,, Forks . 

Dessert Spoons... 
„ Forks ... 

Tea Spoons . 

Salt Ditto . 

Mustard Ditto ... 

16 C doz. 

16 6 „ 

12 6 „ 

12 6 „ 

5 6 „ 

6 0 „ 

6 0 „ 

1 1 0 doz. 

1 1 0 „ 

16 6 „ 

16 6 „ 

8 0 „ 
12 0 Gilt 
12 0 Gilt 

1 10 0 doz. 

1 10 0 „ 

1 5 0 „ 

1 5 0 „ 

13 6 „ 

18 0 gilt, 
13 6 „ 

Egg Spoons . 

Gravy „ . 

Sauce Ladles. 

Soup .. 

Sugar Tongs. 

Fish Knives. 

Skewers . 

7 0 doz. 
3 6 ea. 

1 9 „ 

6 6 „ 

1 3 „ 

5 6,. 
4d. in. 

15 OGilt 

4 6 ea. 

2 3 „ 

8 0 „ 

1 9 „ 

8 6 „ 

24 0 Gilt 

7 6 ea. 

3 9 „ 

11 0 „ 

3 0 „ 

12 6 „ 

6d, in. 



WATSON’S ALBATA PLATE. 

CAKE BASKET. 



Chased 38 s . Plain 80*. 
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ECONOMICAL RADIATING STOVE GRATE SHOW-ROOMS 
AND MANUFACTORY, 

5, JERMYN-STREET, REGENT-STREET. 

PIERCE AND KOLLE solicit the inspection of an extensive variety of New and Elegant Stove Grates, 
with Fenders and Fire-irons en suite, from the most recherche designs just completed in the Grecian, Elizabethan, 
Louis Quatorze, and Gothic styles, upon their much-approved RADIATING PRINCIPLE. 

P. and K. also invite attention to their 

IMPROVED METHOD OF HEATING BY HOT WATER 

Through large pipes, combining 

WARMTH WITH VENTILATION, 

Being the most healthy, simple, and economical mode that can be adopted for warming mansions, halls, churches, 
or other large buildings , possessing also the important advantage of safety from fire, and freedom from dust or smell; 
and it is so arranged as to warm the entire of a large mansion from one moderate fire, without excluding the use or 
the ordinary grates. Stoves expressly made to cure smoky chimneys. Numerous references to noblemen, gentlemen, 
and architects. 

KITCHENS, LAUNDRIES. BREWHOUSES, &c. 

Fitted up in the most complete and efficient manner with Ranges, Ovens, Coppers, Hot-hearths, Smoke- 
jacks, and every other requisite, with the latest improvements. 

Pierce & Kolle, Furnishing Ironmongers, 5 , Jermyn-st., Rege nt-st 

WRITING, BOOK-KEEPING, 3c,c. 

P ERSONS of any Age, however bad 

their WRITING, may, in Eight Lessons, acquire 
permanently an elegant and flowing style of Penman¬ 
ship, adapted either to professional pursuits or private 
correspondence. Arithmetic on a method requiring only 
one-third the time and mental labour usually requisite. 
Book-keeping as practised in the Government, Banking, 
and Merchants’ offices. Short hand, &c. 

Apply to Mr. Smart, at the Institution, 7, New 
Street, Covent Garden, leading to St. Martin’s Lane, 
j “Under such instructors as Mr. SMART, Penman- 
J ship has been reduced to a Science, and the acquisition, 
therefore, of what is called a ‘ good hand,’ rendered 

■ but-‘the labour of an hour! 1 Polytechnic 

Journal, 

“ We advise all had writers to apply to Mr. SMART, 
who will speedily render them accomplished in the Caligraphic Science.”— The Evening Star. 

“Mr. SMART’S mode of teaching is a vast improvement upon any former system which has come under our 
nspection.”— London Journal of Commerce. _______ 



EUROPEAN LIFE INSURANCE AND ANNUITY 

COMPANY, 

No, 10, Chatham Place, Blackfriars , London, 

ESTABLISHED JANUARY 1819. 

Presidents— SIR JAMES RIVETT CARNAC, Bart., Rock Cliff, Lymington. 
Vice-President:— GEORGE FORBES, Esa., 9, Bark Square, Regent’s Park. 


John Elliot Drinkwater Bethune, Esq., 80, Chester- 
square, Chairman. 

Thomas Henry Call, Esq., 1. Mount-street, Grosvenor sq. 
John Rivett Carnac, Esq., 46, Devonshire-st.,Portland-pl. 
John Greathed Harris, Esq., 2, Old Palace-yard. 

Ilcnrv H. Harrison, Esq., 1, Percy-street, Bedford-sq. 
Thomas Hunt, Esq., 11, Manchester-square. 


directors: 


Wm. Paxton Jervis, Esq., 59, Cadogan-p’ace, Sloane-st. 
Alexander H. Macdougall, Esq., 44, Parliament-street. 
William Sargent, P^sq., Treasury Chambers, W hitehall. 
Frederick Silver, Esq., 10, Jame’s-st., Buckingham-ga'e. 
John Stewart, Esq., 22, Portman-square. 

George J. Sulivan, Esq., Wilburv-pk., Amcsbury, Wilts. 
John Thoyts, Esq., 8, Foley-placc 


F ACILITIES are offered by this long-establislied Society to suit the views and means of every class of 
Insurers. Premiums are received yearly, half-yearly, or quarterly, or upon an increasing or decreasing scale. 
Two-thirds of the profits are appropriated to those who are insured for the whole term of T 1 “ e * nr rn 
A liberal commission is allowed to Solicitors and Agents. __ DAVID FOGGO, Secre arv. 



PERSONAL BEAUTY, 


Considered as an object ever commanding unfeigned admiration, awakens a natural solicitude for its a , . ‘ ,4 

preservation; and the Toilet becomes of increasing importance, more especially where discernment presides in iM f 
selection of those Appendages which experience has sanctioned. For this purpose 


,11UM: BUUCllUJUCd n IUV/U vAMV/iiVMvw ..... 

GO W LAND’S LOTION 


UUW i iviv 

Prefers claims to attention, founded on nearly a Century of trial, combining Elegance of Preparation wiOi the promine^ 
requisites of Safety and Efficacy. It has attained extensive patronage as the most congenial Rem ^ f or f l I 
of the Skin, and as a Refresher and Sustainer of the Complexion ; and preserving unimpaired an agreeable Flexibility, 
Softness, and Transparent quality of the Skin. j 

“ ROB T SHAW, LONDON,” 

1> in White Letter* on the Government Stamp, without which it is not genuine. Price* 2s. 5s. Orf. ( Quarts 8s. C 

Sold by all Perfumers and Medicine Vendors. 
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PARASOLS. 



BY 

HER MAJESTY’S 


LETTERS 
PATENT. 


W. & J. SAMGSTER 

Beg’to inform the Public, that they have obtained Her 
Majesty’s Letters Patent for a New 

PA RUSSOS, 


LA SYLPHSDE,” 

Which may be closed instantaneously, without moving either hand. 

The convenience and simplicity of this Invention, will no doubt cause it to be universally adopted. 
Manufacturers desirous of being licensed, can apply to the Patenters, at 140, Regent Street. 


NEW YEAR’S GIFTS. 

1. AIR PUMPS, 20s.—25s.—33s.—84s.— 105s. 

2. ELECTRICAL MACHINES, 21s.-30s.—63s— 70s. 

90*. — 105.9. 

3. ELECTROTYPE APPARATUS, Is. 6d.—2s. 6d.— 

f>s.—7s. GeL—lOs.—Hs. 

4. SELECTIONS OF CHEMICAL APPARATUS, 

63s.—105$.—210s. 

Catalogues, with the Prices, and 300 Illustrations 
(weight under 2 oz.) Gratis. 

John Ward, 79, Bisiiopsgate-street Within. 


SMOKING DIVANS, 

A LA ORLEANS, 

Fitted up from 5 to 1000 Guineas each. 

I T having become the fashion since the 

late lamented death of the Duke of Orleans, for 
Noblemen and Gentlemen to have fitted up Smoking 
Divans for the enjoyment of their friends, as well as 
Libraries for their instruction— 

J. INDERWICK Sc Co., of Princes-street, Leicester- 
square, London, beg to acquaint Noblemen and Gentle¬ 
men that they will undertake to fit up their Sanctum or 
Salon , in the style of Oriental Luxury, with Robes of the 
Asiatic order, together with Hookahs from Lucknow and 
Bengal; Egyptian, Arabian, and Turkish Tchibouques. 

Meerschaums from the Crimea, Kalyhans from Persia, 
enriched with precious stones and rings of Damask work! 
Mouthpieces of the rarest Amber , with gold-enamelled 
centres. These Pipes are calculated to smoke the choicest 
Tobacco from Latakia, Beyrout, and Salonica, or the 
celebrated herb of Shiraz , which the Grand Schah of 
Persia has only recently allowed a limited portion to be 
exported. 

A fresh import of Meerschaums just arrived. 


MANURE FOR CRASS, &c. 

POTTER'S GtTATJO. 

Testimonial of Lord Zetland , Dec. 2, 1842. 
POTTER’S GUANO, 2 cwt. per acre, 

yielded of Hay . 2 tons 8 cwt. 

Peruvian Guano, 2 cwt. per acre, yielded 

of Hay . 1 .,18 ,, 

Difference in favour of Potter’s Guano.. 10 cwt. 

BEAUTIFUL FLOWERS.-POTTER’S 

CONCENTRATED LIQUID GUANO, in quart bottles, 
Is. 9d. each, at the principal Chemists and Seedsmen in 
town and country. 

“ I used Potter’s Guano on my Pansies; they were 
much larger than I ever had them before, and remained 
in full blow longer than I ever reccollect. 

“John Ritson, Sunderland.” 

“ Potter’s Guano will convert your desert into a 
paradise.”—Professor Lindley, in Gardeners' Chro¬ 
nicle , 1843, p. 560. 

Works, 28, Upper Fore-itrect, Lambeth. 


Just published, a PORTRAIT OF 

W. C. MAC READY. 

From a Miniature by Thorburn, engraved by Possel- 
white, (dedicated, by permission, to the Marquis of 
Lansdowne). 

Prints, 7s. 6d. ; Proofs, 15s.; Proofs before letter, 25s. 

The Proofs are strictly limited to 50 of each kind. 

M. M. Hollow ay, 25, Bedford Street, Covent Garden # 

/ 1 AltPET AN1> FLOOR-CLOTH 

MANUFACTORY.—The Cheapest House in 
London for Carpets of every description, of the newest 
designs and best quality; Druggets, Quilts, Counter¬ 
panes, Blankets, Damasks, Moreens, Table Covers, Cor¬ 
nices, Brass and Wood Poles. Cabinet-makers and 
General Upholsterers.—ELEMENT Sc KNIGHT, 273 , 
High Holb orn, opposite Red Lion-street. 

1 1' WENTY YEARS’ LOSS OF 

JL HAIR, and wonderful Restoration.—“ Church- 
street, Whitby, October 19 , 1841. Gentlemen.—Of the 
last supply of OLDRIDGE’S BALM of COLUMBIA, 
every bottle was sold immediately on receipt, and I have 
many more bespoke, only waiting a further supply, which 
I hope you will send without the least delay. Orders 
have poured in more than ever since the powerful effects 
of the Balm have been so decisively demonstrated in the 
cases of several credible and respectable inhabitants of 
the town. One instance, among others, which have at¬ 
tracted particular attention, is the case of a gentleman 
who had had little or no hair for 20 years ; he had tried 
numerous preparations in vain, and ultimately had his 
head shaved and wore a wig. At my recommendation he 
tried the Balm, and after using it according to the direc¬ 
tions for a short time, the young hair appeared, and he 
has now as fine a head of hair as any person in Whitby. 
Yours, &c., John Kilvington. To Messrs. Kennaby, 
Brothers, 10 , Westmoreland-buildings,Aldersgate-street, 
London.” Price 3s. 6d., 6s., and 11 s. per bottle. No 
other prices are genuine. Ask for Oldridge’s Balm.— 
1 . Wellineton-street, Strand. 

Tne only stove witnout a jp‘iue. 

JOYCE’S PATENT for Warm, 
ing Sitting-Rooms, Halls, Staircases, 
Hot-houses, Harness Rooms, Car¬ 
riages, &c., from 12s. each, upwards. 
This apparatus is exceedingly simple 
—does not emit either smell or smoke 
—is perfectly portable, and will con¬ 
tinue burning for twelve hours or more 
with once feeding. May be seen in 
operation at the City Depot, 75, New¬ 
gate-street ; and at the Proprietors and 
Manufacturers, Wright and Nas*i, 
253, Oxford street.—Patent Prepared 
Fuel for the above Stoves, 2s. 9 d. per 
bushel. None are genuine but that 
having the seal and signature on the 
sack—Wright and Nash, 253, Oxford- 
street. 
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THE 

PANKLIBANON IRON WORKS 

SHftokgaU anti detail, 

58, BAKER STREET, PORTMAN SQUARE. 



The Proprietors of these extensive Works respectfully submit their Stock of Wares to the 
notice of the Public; which, seen at one view, with only a single flight of spacious stairs, from 
the Stove-grate to the Furnishing Department, affords amongst others, advantages offered at no 
other Establishment in the Kingdom. The bases upon which they continue—as they have 
hitherto successfully carried on their Business — they confidently submit as those eminently 
calculated to warrant the Nobility and Gentry continuing them their support. 

Every article is manufactured and selected of the very best description ; and whilst they seek 
by the lowness of price to maintain public support, do so by the exclusion of all articles of 
inferior workmanship, or of spurious material. 

By a very long experience in, and connexion with the Hardware trades, the Proprietors are 
enabled to select such wares as (where they do not manufacture) will enable them to carry 
out their objects for the public benefit—and affords a guarantee that purchasers will not be 
deceived or imposed upon. 

Those Gentlemen, therefore, who are about to furnish or settle abroad, will here find the full 
value for their outlay, and insure good articles at the very lowest rate of charges. 

The Proprietors have adopted the plan of affixing the Price to each 
Article in plain figures, for Cash, to enable all Purchasers to have the same 

ADVANTAGE. __ 


THORPE, FALLOWS, & C 0MP1 

58, Baker Street, Portman Sq. 

LONDON. 
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CHAPTER XXXIX. 

CONTAINING SOME FURTHER PARTICULARS OF THE DOMESTIC ECONOMY 

OF THE PINCHES ; WITH STRANGE NEWS FROM THE CITY, NARROWLY 

CONCERNING TOM. 

Pleasant little Ruth ! Cheerful, tidy, bustling, quiet little Ruth ! 
No doll’s-house ever yielded greater delight to its young mistress, than 
little Ruth derived from her glorious dominion over the triangular 
parlour and the two small bed-rooms. 

To be Tom’s housekeeper. What dignity ! Housekeeping, upon the 
commonest terms, associated itself with elevated responsibilities of all sorts 
and kinds ; but housekeeping for Tom, implied the utmost complication 
of grave trusts and mighty charges. Well might she take the keys out 
of the little chiffonnier which held the tea and sugar ; and out of the two 
little damp cupboards down by the fire-place, where the very black 
beetles got mouldy, and had the shine taken out of their backs by envious 
mildew; and jingle them upon a ring before Tom’s eyes when he came 
down to breakfast ! Well might she, laughing musically, put them up 
in that blessed little pocket of her’s with a merry pride ! For it was 
such a grand novelty to be mistress of anything, that if she had been the 
most relentless and despotic of all little housekeepers, she might have 
pleaded just that much for her excuse, and have been honourably 
acquitted. 

So far from being despotic, however, there was a coyness about her 
very way of pouring out the tea, which Tom quite revelled in. And 
when she asked him what he would like to have for dinner, and faltered 
out “chops” as a reasonably good suggestion after their last night’s 
successful supper, Tom grew quite facetious and rallied her desperately. 

“ I don’t know Tom,” said his sister, blushing, “ I am not quite con¬ 
fident, but I think I could make a beef-steak pudding, if I tried, Tom.” 

“ In the whole catalogue of cookery, there is nothing I should like 
so much as"a beef-steak pudding ! ” cried Tom : slapping his leg to give 
the greater force to this reply. 

“Yes, dear, that’s excellent! But if it should happen not to come 
quite right the first time,” his sister faltered ; “ if it should happen 
not to be a pudding exactly, but should turn out a stew, or a soup, or 
something of that sort, you ’ll not be vexed Tom, will you ? ” 

The serious way in which she looked at Tom ; the way in which Tom 
looked at her; and the way in which she gradually broke into a merry 
laugh at her own expense; would have enchanted you. 

“Why,” said Tom, “this is capital. It gives us a new, and quite 
an uncommon interest in the dinner. We put into a lottery for a beef¬ 
steak pudding, and it is impossible to say what we may get. We may 
make some wonderful discovery, perhaps, and produce such a dish as 
never was known before.” 

“ I shall not be at all surprised if we do, Tom,” returned his sister, 
still laughing merrily, “ or if it should prove to be such a dish as we 

G G 
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LIFE AND ADVENTURES OF 


shall not feel very anxious to produce again ; but the meat must come 
out of the saucepan at last, somehow or other, you know. We can’t 
cook it into nothing at all; that’s a great comfort. So if you like to 
venture, / will.” 

“ I have not the least doubt,” rejoined Tom, “ that it will come out 
an excellent pudding ; or at all events, I am sure that I shall think it 
so. There is naturally something so handy and brisk about you, Ruth, 
that if you said you could make a bowl of faultless turtle soup, I should 
believe you.” 

And Tom was right. She was precisely that sort of person. Nobody 
ought to have been able to resist her coaxing manner ; and nobody had 
any business to try. Yet she never seemed to know it was her manner 
at all. That was the best of it. 

Well! she washed up the breakfast cups, chatting away the whole 
time, and telling Tom all sorts of anecdotes about the brass and copper 
founder ; put everything in its place ; made the room as neat as herself; 
—you must not suppose its shape was half as neat as her’s though, or 
anything like it; and brushed Tom’s old hat round and round and 
round again, until it was as sleek as Mr. Pecksniff. Then she discovered, 
all in a moment, that Tom’s shirt-collar was frayed at the edge; and 
flying up stairs for a needle and thread, came flying down again with 
her thimble on, and set it right with wonderful expertness ; never once 
sticking the needle into his face, although she was humming his pet 
tune from first to last, and beating time with the fingers of her left 
hand upon his neckcloth. She had no sooner done this, than off she 
was again ; and there she stood once more, as brisk and busy as a bee, 
tying that compact little chin of her’s into an equally compact little 
bonnet : intent on bustling out to the butcher’s, without a minute’s loss 
of time ; and inviting Tom to come and see the steak cut with his own 
eyes. As to Tom, he was ready to go anywhere : so off they trotted, 
arm-in-arm, as nimbly as you please: saying to each other what a 
quiet street it was to lodge in, and how very cheap, and what an airy 
situation. 

To see the butcher slap the steak, before he laid it on the block, and 
gave his knife a sharpening, was to forget breakfast instantly. It was 
agreeable, too—it really was—to see him cut it off, so smooth and juicy. 
There was nothing savage in the act, although the knife was large and 
keen ; it was a piece of art, high art; there was delicacy of touch, clear¬ 
ness of tone, skilful handling of the subject, fine shading. It was the 
triumph of mind over matter ; quite. 

Perhaps the greenest cabbage-leaf ever grown in a garden was wrapped 
about this steak, before it was delivered over to Tom. But the butcher 
had a sentiment for his business, and knew how to refine upon it. When 
he saw Tom putting the cabbage-leaf into his pocket awkwardly, he 
begged to be allowed to do it for him ; “ for meat,” he said, with some 
emotion, “ must be humoured, not drove.” 

Back they went to the lodgings again, after they had bought some 
eggs, and flour, and such small matters; and Tom sat gravely down to 
write, at one end of the parlour table, while Ruth prepared to make the 
pudding, at the other end : for there was nobody in the house but an 
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old woman (the landlord being a mysterious sort of man, who “went out 
early in the morning, and was scarcely ever seen); and, saving in mere 
household drudgery, they waited on themselves. 

“ What are you writing, Tom !” inquired his sister, laying her hand 
upon his shoulder. 

“ Why, you see, my dear,” said Tom, leaning back in his chair, and 
looking up in her face, “ I am very anxious, of course, to obtain some 
suitable employment ; and, before Mr. Westlock comes this afternoon, I 
think I may as well prepare a little description of myself and my 
qualifications; such as he could shew to any friend of his.” 

“ You had better do the same for me, Tom, also,” said his sister, 
casting down her eyes. “ I should dearly like to keep house for you, and 
take care of you, always, Tom ; but we are not rich enough for that.” 

“ We are not rich,” returned Tom, “certainly; and we may be much 
poorer. But we will not part, if we can help it. No, no: we will make 
up our minds, Ruth, that, unless we are so very unfortunate as to render 
me quite sure that you would be better off away from me than with me, 
we will battle it out together. I am certain we shall be happier if we 
can battle it out together. Don’t you think we shall!” 

“ Think, Tom ! ” 

“Oh, tut, tut!” interposed Tom, tenderly. “You mustn’t cry.” 

“ No, no ; I won’t, Tom. But you can’t afford it, dear. You can’t, 
indeed.” 

“We don’t know that,” said Tom. “ How are we to know that yet 
awhile, and without trying! Lord bless my soul!”; Tom’s energy became 
quite grand ; “ There is no knowing what may happen, if we try hard. 
And I am sure we can live contentedly upon a very little—if we can 
only get it.” 

“Yes: that I am sure we can, Tom.” 

“Why, then,” said Tom, “we must try for it. My friend, John 
Westlock, is a capital fellow, and very shrewd and intelligent. I ’ll take 
his advice. We ’ll talk it over with him—both of us together. You ’ll 
like John very much, when you come to know him, I am certain. Don’t 
cry, don’t cry. You make a beef-steak pudding, indeed ! ” said Tom, 
giving her a gentle push. “ Why, you have n’t boldness enough for a 
dumpling !” 

“ You will call it a pudding, Tom. Mind ! I told you not! ” 

“ I may as well call it that, ’till it proves to be something else,” said 
Tom. “ Oh, you are going to work in earnest, are you ! ” 

Aye, aye ! That she was. And in such pleasant earnest, moreover, 
that Tom’s attention wandered from his writing, every moment. First, 
she tripped down stairs into the kitchen for the flour, then for the pie- 
board, then for the eggs, then for the butter, then for a jug of water, 
then for the rolling-pin, then for a pudding-basin, then for the pepper, 
then for the salt: making a separate journey for everything, and laugh¬ 
ing every time she started oft’ afresh. When all the materials were 
collected, she was horrified to find she had no apron on, and so ran 
up stairs, by way of variety, to fetch it. She didn’t put it on up stairs, 
but came dancing down with it in her hand; and being one of those 
little women to whom an apron is a most becoming little vanity, it took 

G a 2 
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an immense time to arrange; having to be carefully smoothed down 
beneath—Oh, heaven, what a wicked little stomacher !—and to be 
gathered up into little plaits by the strings before it could be tied, and 
to be tapped, rebuked, and wheedled, at the pockets, before it would set 
right, which at last it did, and when it did—but never mind ; this is a 
sober chronicle ; Oh, never mind ! And then there were her cuffs to be 
tucked up, for fear of flour; and she had a little ring to pull off her 
finger, which wouldn’t come off (foolish little ring!); and during the whole 
of these preparations she looked demurely every now and then at Tom, 
from under her dark eye-lashes, as if they were all a part of the pud¬ 
ding, and indispensable to its composition. 

For the life and soul of him, Tom could get no further in his writing 
than, “ A respectable young man aged thirty-five,” and this, notwith¬ 
standing the show she made of being supernaturally quiet, and going 
about on tiptoe, lest she should disturb him : which only served as an 
additional means of distracting his attention, and keeping it upon her. 

“ Tom,” she said at last, in high glee. “ Tom ! ” 

“ What now h ” said Tom, repeating to himself, “ aged thirty-five ! 

“ Will you look here a moment, please.” 

As if he had n’t been looking all the time ! 

“ I am going to begin, Tom. Don’t you wonder why I butter the 
inside of the basin 1 ” said his busy little sister. “ Eh, Tom ? ” 

“ Not more than you do, I dare say,” replied Tom, laughing. “ For 
I believe you don’t know anything about it:” 

“ What an infidel you are, Tom ! How else do you think it would 
turn out easily when it was done ? For a civil-engineer and land-sur¬ 
veyor not to know that. My goodness, Tom ! ” 

It was wholly out of the question to try to write. Tom lined out 
“ A respectable young man, aged thirty-five ; ” and sat looking on, pen 
in hand, with one of the most loving smiles imaginable. 

Such a busy little woman as she was ! So full of self-importance, and 
trying so hard not to smile, or seem uncertain about anything ! It 
v r as a perfect treat to Tom to see her with her brows knit, and her rosy 
lips pursed up, kneading away at the crust, rolling it out, cutting it up 
into strips, lining the basin with it, shaving it off fine round the rim ; 
chopping up the steak into small pieces, raining down pepper and salt 
upon them, packing them into the basin, pouring in cold water for 
gravy; and never venturing to steal a look in his direction, lest her 
gravity should be disturbed ; until at last, the basin being quite full and 
only wanting the top crust, she clapped her hands, all covered with 
paste and flour, at Tom, and burst - out heartily into such a charming 
little laugh of triumph, that the pudding need have had no other sea¬ 
soning to commend it to the taste of any reasonable man on earth. 

“ Where’s the pudding ? ” said Tom. For he was cutting his jokes, 
Tom was. 

“ Where ! ” she answered, holding it up with both hands. “ Look 
at it! ” 

“ That a pudding ! ” said Tom. 

“ It will be, you stupid fellow, when it’s covered in,” returned his 
sister. Tom still pretending to look incredulous, she gave him a tap on 
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the head with the rolling-pin, and still laughing merrily, had returned 
to the composition of the top-crust, when she started and turned very 
red. Tom started, too, for following her eyes, he saw John Westlock in 
the room. 

“ Why, my goodness, John ! How did you come in ? ” 

“ I beg pardon,” said John—“ your sister’s pardon especially : but I 
met an old lady at the street door, who requested me to enter here ; 
and as you didn’t hear me knock, and the door was open, I made bold 
to do so. I hardly know,” said John, with a smile, “why any of us 
should be disconcerted at my having accidentally intruded upon such an 
agreeable domestic occupation, so very agreeably and skilfully pursued ; 
but I must confess that / am. Tom, will you kindly come to my relief $ ” 

“ Mr. John Westlock,” said Tom. “ My sister.” 

“I hope, that as the sister of so old a friend,” said John, laughing, 
“ you will have the goodftess to detach your first impressions of me from 
my unfortunate entrance.” 

“ My sister is not indisposed perhaps to say the same to you on her 
own behalf,” retorted Tom. 

John said, of course, that this was quite unnecessary, for he had been 
transfixed in silent admiration ; and he held out his hand to Miss Pinch; 
who could n’t take it, however, by reason of the flour and paste upon 
her own. This, which might seem calculated to increase the general 
confusion and render matters worse, had in reality the best effect in the 
world, for neither of them could help laughing; and so they both found 
themselves on easy terms immediately. 

“ I am delighted to see you,” said Tom. “ Sit down.” 

“ I can only think of sitting down, on one condition,” returned his 
friend : “ and that is, that your sister goes on with the pudding, as if 
you were still alone.” 

“ That I am sure she will,” said Tom. “ On one other condition, and 
that is, that you stay and help us to eat it.” 

Poor little Ruth was seized with a palpitation of the heart when Tom 
committed this appalling indiscretion, for she felt that if the dish turned 
out a failure, she never would be able to hold up her head before John 
Westlock again. Quite unconscious of her state of mind, John accepted 
the invitation with all imaginable heartiness; and after a little more 
pleasantry concerning this same pudding, and the tremendous expecta¬ 
tions he made belief to entertain of it, she blushingly resumed her 
occupation, and he took a chair. 

“ I am here much earlier than I intended, Tom ; but I will tell you 
what brings me, and I think I can answer for your being glad to hear 
it. Is that anything you wish to show me V 1 

“Oh dear no!” cried Tom, who had forgotten the blotted scrap of 
paper in his hand, until this inquiry brought it to his recollection. 
“ ‘ A respectable young man, aged thirty-five’—The beginning of a 
description of myself. That’s all.” 

“ I don’t think you will have occasion to finish it, Tom. But how is 
it, you never told me you had friends in London V 9 

Tom looked at his sister with all his might ; and certainly his sister 
looked with all her might at him. 
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, “ Friends in London !” echoed Tom. 

“ Ah !” said Westlock, “ to be sure.” 

“ Ha vq you any friends in London. Ruth, my dear?” asked Tom. 

“ No, Tom.” 

“ I am very happy to hear that I have,” said Tom,“ but it's news to 
me. I never knew it. They must be capital people to keep a secret, 
John.” 

“ You shall judge for yourself,” returned the other. “ Seriously, 
Tom, here is the plain state of the case. As I was sitting at breakfast 
this morning, there comes a knock at my door.” 

“ On which you cried out, very loud, ‘ Come in! ’ ” suggested Tom. 

“ S° I did. And the person who knocked, not being a respectable 
young man aged thirty-five, from the country, came in when he was 
invited, Tom, instead of standing gaping and staring about him on the 
landing. Well! when he came in, I found he was a stranger; a 
grave, business-like, sedate-looking, stranger. ‘ Mr. Westlock V said 
he. e That is my name,’ said I. ‘ The favour of a few words with you V 
said he. ‘ Pray be seated, sir,’ said I.” 

Here John stopped for an instant, to glance towards the table, where 
Tom’s sister, listening attentively, was still busy with the basin, which 
by this time made a noble appearance. Then he resumed : 

“ The pudding having taken a chair, Tom”— 

“ What!” cried Tom. 

“ Having taken a chair.” 

“You said a pudding.” 

“No, no,” replied John, colouring rather; “a chair. The idea of 
a stranger coming into my. rooms at half-past eight o’clock in the 
morning, and taking a pudding ! Having taken a chair, Tom a chair— 
amazed me by opening the conversation thus : ‘1 believe you are 
acquainted, sir, with Mr. Thomas Pinch ? * ” 

“ No !” cried Tom. 

“ His ver 7 words, I assure you. I told him that I was. Did I know 
where you were at present residing ? Yes. In London ? Yes. He 
had casually heard, in a roundabout way, that you had left your situa¬ 
tion with Mr. Pecksniff. Was that the fact ? Yes, it was. Did you 
want another ? Yes, you did.” 

“ Certainly,” said Tom, nodding his head. 

“ Just what I impressed upon him. You may rest assured that I set 
that point beyond the possibility of any mistake, and gave him distinctly 
to understand that he might make up his mind about it. Very well. 

‘ Then,’ said he, ‘ I think I can accommodate him.’ ” 

Tom’s sister stopped short. 

“ Lord bless me ! ” cried Tom. “ Ruth, my dear, c think I can 
accommodate him.’ ” 

. “ Of course I begged him,” pursued John Westlock, glancing at Tom’s 
sister, who was not less eager in her interest than Tom himself, “ to pro¬ 
ceed, and said that I would undertake to see you immediately. He 
replied that he had very little to say, being a man of few words, but 
such as it .was, it was to the purpose : and so, indeed, it turned out : for 
he immediately went on to tell me that a friend of his was in want of a 
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kind of secretary and librarian \ and that although, the salary was small, 
being only a hundred pounds a year, with neither board nor lodging, 
still the duties were not heavy, and there the post was. Vacant, and 
ready for your acceptance.” 

“ Good gracious me ! ” cried Tom; “ a hundred pounds a year ! My 
dear Johnl Ruth, my love ! A hundred pounds a year ! ” 

“ But the strangest part of the story,” resumed John Westlock, laying 
his hand on Tom’s wrist, to bespeak his attention, and repress his ecstacies 
for the moment: “ the strangest part of the story, Miss Pinch, is this. 
I don’t know this man from Adam; neither does this man know Tom.” 

“ He can’t,” said Tom, in great perplexity, “ if he’s a Londoner. 
I don’t know any one in London.” 

“ And on my observing,” John resumed, still keeping his hand upon 
Tom’s wrist, “ that I had no doubt he would excuse the freedom I took, 
in inquiring who directed him to me ) how he came to know of the 
change which had taken place in my friend’s position ; and how he came 
to be acquainted with my friend’s peculiar fitness for such an office as 
he had described; he drily said that he was not at liberty to enter into 

any explanations.” . 

“ Not at liberty to enter into any explanations ! repeated Tom, 

drawing a long breath. 

“ ‘ I must be perfectly aware,’ he said,” John added, u ‘ that to any 
person who had ever been in Mr. Pecksniff’s neighbourhood, Mr. Thomas 
Pinch and his acquirements were as well known as the Church steeple, 
or the Blue Dragon,” 

“ The Blue Dragon ! ” replied Tom, staring alternately at his inend 

and his sister. # 

“ Aye ; think of that! He spoke as familiarly of the Blue Dragon, 
I’give you my word, as if he had been Mark Tapley. I opened my 
eyes, I can tell you, when he did so; but I could not fancy I had ever 
seen the man before, although he said with a smile, £ You know the Blue 
Dragon, Mr. Westlock; you kept it up there, once or twice, yourself.’ 
Kept it up there ! So I did. You remember, Tom V f 

Tom nodded with great significance, and, falling into a state of deeper 
perplexity than before, observed that this was the most unaccountable 
and extraordinary circumstance he had ever heard of in his life. 

“ Unaccountable ! ” his friend repeated. I became afraid of the man. 
Though it was broad day, and bright sunshine, I was positively afraid 
of him. I declare I half suspected him to be a supernatural visitor, and 
not a mortal, until he took out a commonplace description of pocket- 
book, and handed me this card.” 

“ Mr. Pips,” said Tom, reading it aloud. “ Austin Friars. Austin 
Friars sounds ghostly, John.” 

“ Fips don’t, I think,” was John’s reply. “ But there he lives, Tom, 
and there he expects us to call this morning. And now you know as 
much of this strange incident as I do, upon my honour. 

Tom’s face, between his exultation in the hundred pounds a year, and 
his wonder at this narration, was only to be equalled by the face of his 
sister, on which there sat the very best expression of blooming surprise 
that any painter could have wished to see. W hat the beef-steak pudding 
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would have come to, if it had not been by this time finished, astrology 
itself could hardly determine. 

. ? * saad a ^ er a little hesitation, “ Perhaps Mr. "Westlock, 

m his friendship for you, knows more of this than he chooses to tell.” 

“ £To, indeed !” cried John, eagerly. “ It is not so, I assure you. 
1 wish it were. I cannot take credit to myself, Miss Pinch, for any 
such thing. All that I know, or, so far as I can judge, am likely to 
know, I have told you.” J 

. “ n?t you know more if you thought proper !” said Ruth, scrap¬ 
ing the pie-board industriously. 1 

“ No, retorted John. “ Indeed, no. It is very ungenerous in you 
to be so suspicious of me, when I repose implicit faith in you. I have 
unbounded confidence in the pudding, Miss Pinch.” 

She laughed at this, but they soon got back into a serious vein, and 
discussed the subject with profound gravity. Whatever else was obscure 
m the business, it appeared to be quite plain that Tom was offered a 
salary of one hundred pounds a year ; and this being the main point 
the surrounding obscurity rather set it off than otherwise. 

. Tom > bein g in a great flutter, wished to start for Austin Friars 
instantly, but they waited nearly an hour, by John’s advice, before they 
departed. Tom made himself as spruce as he could before leaving home 
and when John Westlock, through the half-opened parlour door, had 
glimpses of that brave little sister brushing the collar of his coat in the 
passage, taking up loose stitches in his gloves, and hovering lightly about 
and about him, touching him up here and there in the height of her 
quaint, little, old-fashioned tidiness, he called to mind the fancy-portraits 
of her on the wall of the Pecksniffian work-room, and decided with 
uncommon indignation that they were gross libels, and not half pretty 
enough : though, as hath been mentioned in its place, the artists always 
made those sketches beautiful, and he had drawn at least a score 
of them with his own hands. 

“Tom,” he said, as they were walking along, “I begin to think you 
must be somebody’s son.” 

“ suppose I am,” Tom answered in his quiet way. 
u Rut I mean somebody’s of consequence.” 

Bless your heart, replied Tom. “ My poor father was of no 
consequence, nor my mother either.” 

“ You remember them perfectly, then V 9 

“Remember them ? oh dear yes. My poor mother was the last. She 
died when Ruth was a mere baby, and then we both became a charge 
upon the savings of that good old grandmother I used to tell you of. 
You remember ! Oh ! There’s nothing romantic in our history, John.” 

“ Very well,” said John in quiet despair. “ Then there is no way of 
accounting for my visitor of this morning. So we’ll not try, Tom.” 

They did. try notwithstanding, and never left off trying until they 
got to Austin Friars, where, in a very dark passage on the first floor, 
oddly situated at the back of a house, across some leads, they found a 
little blear-eyed glass door up in one corner, with Mr. Fips painted 
on it in characters which were meant to be transparent. There was 
also a wicked old sideboard hiding in the gloom hard by, meditating 
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designs upon the ribs of visitors ; and an old mat, worn into lattice 
work, which, being useless as a mat (even if anybody could have seen it, 
which was impossible), had for many years directed its industry into 
another channel, and regularly tripped up everyone of Mr. Fips’s clients. 

Mr. Fips, hearing a violent concussion between a human hat and his 
office door, was apprised, by the usual means of communication, that some¬ 
body had come to call upon him, and giving that somebody admission, 
observed that it was “ rather dark.” 

“ Dark indeed,” John whispered in Tom Pinch’s ear. “Not a 
bad place to dispose of a countryman in, I should think, Tom ” 

Tom had been already turning over in his mind the possibility of their 
having been tempted into that region to furnish forth a pie; but 
the sight of Mr. Fips, who was small and spare, and looked peaceable, 
and wore black shorts and powder, dispelled his doubts. 

“ Walk in,” said Mr. Fips. 

They walked in. And a mighty yellow-jaundiced little office Mr. Fips 
had of it : with a great, black, sprawling splash upon the floor in one 
corner, as if some old clerk had cut his throat there, years ago, and had 
let out ink instead of blood. 

“I have brought my friend Mr. Pinch, sir,” said John Westlock. 

“ Be pleased to sit,” said Mr. Fips. 

They occupied the two chairs, and Mr. Fips took the office stool, 
from the stuffing whereof he drew forth a piece of horsehair of immense 
length, which he put into his mouth with a great appearance of 
appetite. 

He looked at Tom Pinch curiously, but with an entire freedom from 
any such expression as could be reasonably construed into an unusual 
display of interest. After a short silence, during which Mr. Fips was 
so perfectly unembarrassed as to render it manifest that he could have 
broken it sooner without hesitation, if he had felt inclined to do so, he 
asked if Mr. Westlock had made his offer fully known to Mr. Pinch. 

John answered in the affirmative. 

“ And you think it worth your while, sir, do you V* Mr. Fips inquired 
of Tom. 

“ I think it a piece of great good fortune, sir,” said Tom. “ I am 
exceedingly obliged f o you for the offer.” 

“ Not to me,” said Mr. Fips. “ I act upon instructions.” 

“To your friend, sir, then,” said Tom. “To the gentleman with 
whom I am to engage, and whose confidence I shall endeavour to 
deserve. When he knows me better, sir, I hope he will not lose his good 
opinion of me. He will find me punctual and vigilant, and anxious to 
do what is right. That I think I can answer for, and so,” looking 
towards him, “ can Mr. Westlock.” 

“ Most assuredly,” said John. 

Mr. Fips appeared to have some little difficulty in resuming the con¬ 
versation. To relieve himself, he took up the wafer-stamp, and began 
stamping capital F’s all over his legs. 

“ The fact is,” said Mr. Fips, “ that my friend is not, at this present 
moment, in town.” 

Tom’s countenance fell; for he thought this equivalent to telling him 
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that his appearance did not answer; and that Fips must look out for 
somebody else. 

“ When do you think he will be in town, sir f’ he asked. 

“ I pant say; it’s impossible to tell. I really have no idea. But,” 
said Fips, taking off a very deep impression of the wafer-stamp upon the* 
calf of his left leg, and looking steadily at Tom, “ I don’t know that 
it’s a matter of much consequence.” 

Poor Tom inclined his head deferentially, but appeared to doubt that. 

“ I sa y/’ repeated Mr. Fips, “ that I don’t know it’s a matter of much 
consequence. The business lies entirely between yourself and me, 
Mr. Pinch. With reference to your duties, I can set you going; and 
with reference to your salary, I can pay it. Weekly,” said Mr. Fips, 
putting down the wafer-stamp, and looking at John Westlock and Tom 
Pinch by turns, “ weekly; in this office ; at any time between the hours 
of four and five o’clock in the afternoon.” As Mr. Fips said this, he 
made up his face as if he were going to whistle. But he didn’t. 

You are very good, said lorn, whose countenance was now suffused 
with pleasure : “ and nothing can be more satisfactory or straight¬ 
forward. My attendance will be required—” 

" From half-past nine to four o’clock or so, I should say,” interrupted 
Mr. Fips. “ About that.” 

“ I did not mean the hours of attendance,” retorted Tom,” which are 
light and easy, I am sure ; but the place.” 

“ Oh, the place ! The place is in the Temple.” 

Tom was delighted. 

“ Perhaps,” said Mr. Fips, “ you would like to see the place ? ” 

Oh dear ! cried Tom. u I shall only be too glad to consider myselfi 
engaged, if you will allow me ; without any further reference to the place.” 

“ You may consider yourself engaged, by all means,” said Mr. Fips : 

“ you could n't meet me at the Temple-Oate in Fleet-street, in an hour 
from this time, I suppose, could you ?” 

Certainly Tom could. 

“ Good,” said Mr. Fips, rising. “ Then I will show you the place ; 
and you can begin your attendance to-morrow morning. In an hour, 
therefore. I shall see you, too, Mr. Westlock ? Very good. Take care 
how you go. It’s rather dark.” 

With this remark, which seemed superfluous, he shut them out upon 
the staircase, and they groped their way into the street again. 

The interview had done so little to remove the mystery in which 
Tom’s new engagement was involved, and had done so much to thicken 
it, that neither could help smiling at the puzzled looks of the other. 
They agreed, however, that the introduction of Tom to his new office and 
office companions could hardly fail to throw a light upon the subject ; 
and therefore postponed its further consideration until after the fulfil¬ 
ment of the appointment they had made with Mr. Fips. 

After looking in at John Westlock’s chambers, and devoting a few 
spare minutes to the Boar’s Head, they issued forth again to the place of 
meeting. The time agreed upon had not quite come ; but Mr. Fips was 
already at the Temple Gate, and expressed his satisfaction at their 
punctuality. 
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He led the way through sundry lanes and courts, into one more quiet 
and more gloomy than the rest, and, singling out a certain house, ascended 
a common staircase : taking from his pocket, as he went, a bunch of rusty 
keys. Stopping before a door upon an upper story, which had nothing 
but a yellow smear of paint where custom would have placed the tenant s 
name, he began to beat the dust out of one of these keys, very delibe¬ 
rately, upon the great broad hand-rail of the balustrade. 

“ You had better have a little plug made,” he said, looking round at 
Tom, after blowing a shrill whistle into the barrel of the key. ^ “ It’s 
the only way of preventing them from getting stopped up. You’ll find 
the lock go the better, too, I dare say, for a little oil.” 

Tom thanked him ; but was too much occupied with his own specu¬ 
lations, and John Westlock’s looks, to be very talkative. In the 
meantime, Mr. Tips opened the door, which yielded to his hand very 
unwillingly, and with a horribly discordant sound. He took the key 
out when he had done so and gave it to Tom. 

“ Aye, aye ! ” said Mr. Fips. “ The dust lies rather thick here.” 

Truly, it did. Mr. Fips might have gone so far as to say, very 
thick. It had accumulated everywhere ; lay deep on everything ; and 
in one part, where a ray of sun shone through a crevice in the shutter 
and struck upon the opposite wall, it went twirling round and round 


like a gigantic squirrel-cage. 

Dust was the only thing in the place that had any motion about it* 
When their conductor admitted the light freely, and lifting up the 
heavy window-sash, let in the summer air, he showed the mouldering 
furniture, discoloured wainscoting and ceiling, rusty stove, and ashy 
hearth, in all their inert neglect. Close to the door there stood a 
candlestick, with an extinguisher upon it, as if the last man who had 
been there, had paused, after securing a retreat, to take a parting look 
at the dreariness he left behind, and then had shut out light and 
life together, and closed the place up like a tomb. 

There were two rooms on that floor \ and in the first or outer one a 
narrow staircase, leading to two more above. These last were fitted up as 
bed-chambers. Neither in them, nor in the rooms below, was any scarcity 
of convenient furniture observable, although the fittings were of a by-gone- 
fashion ; but solitude and want of use seemed to have rendered it unfit 
for any purposes of comfort, and to have given it a grisly, haunted air. 

Moveables of every kind lay strewn about, without the least attempt 
at order, and were intermixed with boxes, hampers, and all sorts of lumber. 
On all the floors were piles of books, to the amount perhaps of some thou¬ 
sands of volumes : these still in bales : those wrapped in paper, as they 
had been purchased : others scattered singly or in heaps: not one upon the 
shelves which lined the walls. To these, Mr. Fips called Tom’s attention. 

“ Before anything else can be done, we must have them put in order, 
catalogued, and ranged upon the book-shelves, Mr. Pinch. That will 
do to begin with, I think, sir.” 

Tom rubbed his hands in the pleasant anticipation of a task so con¬ 
genial to his taste, and said : 

“ An occupation full of interest for me, I assure you. It will occupy 
me, perhaps, until Mr.-” 
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“ Until Mr.-” repeated Fips; as much as to ask Tom what he was 

stopping for. 

saidTom^ 0 * y ° U ^ n<>t mentioned the gentleman’s name,” 

“ 1” cried Mr. Fips, pulling on his glove, “ didn’t 1 1 No, bv-the- 

bye, I don t think I did. Ah ! I dare say he ’ll be here soon. You will 

ge on very well together, I have no doubt. I wish you success, I am sure 

1 ou won t forget to shut the door ? It ’ll lock of itself if you slam it 
Halt-past nine, you know. Let us say from half-past nine to four, or 
nail-past four, or thereabouts ; one day, perhaps, a little earlier, another 
day perhaps a little later, according as you feel disposed, and as you 
arrange your work. Mr. Fips, Austin Friars, of course you’ll remem- 
ber J And you won’t forget to slam the door, if you please ? ” 

He said all this in such a comfortable, easy manner, that Tom could 
only rub bis hands, and nod his head, and smile in acquiescence, which 
he was still doing, when Mr. Fips walked coolly out. 

“ Why, he’s gone,” cried Tom. 

“ And what’s more, Tom,” said John Westlock, seating himself upon 
a pile ot books, and looking up at his astonished friend, “he is 
evidently not coming back again: so here you are installed. Under 
rather singular circumstances, Tom !” 

.It was such an odd affair throughout, and Tom standing there among 
the books with his hat in one hand and the key in the other, looked so 
prodigiously confounded, that his friend could not help laughing 
heartily Tom himself was tickled : no less by the hilarity of his 
friend, than by the recollection of the sudden manner in which be had 
been brought to a stop, in the very height of his urbane conference 
with ilr. hips ; so by degrees Tom burst out laughing too; and each 
making the other laugh more, they fairly roared. 

TV hen they had had their laugh out, which did not happen very soon 
lor, give John an inch in that way, and he was sure to take several ells^ 
being a jovial, good-tempered fellow, they looked about them more closely 
groping among the lumber for any >tray means of enlightenment that 
might turn up. But no scrap or shred of information could they find. The 
books were marked with a variety of owners’ names, having, no doubt 
been bought at sales, and collected here and there at different times • 
but whether any one of these names belonged to Tom’s employer, and^ 
if so, which of them, they had no means whatever of determining 
It occurred to John as a very bright thought, to make inquiry at the 
steward s office, to whom the chambers belonged, or by whom they were 
held ; but he came back no wiser than he went, the answer being* 
“Mr. Fips, of Austin Friars.” 

. After all, Tom, I begin to think it lies no deeper than this. Fips 
is an eccentric man ; has some knowledge of Pecksniff; despises him, 
ot course ; has heard or seen enough of you to know that you are the 
man he wants; and engages you in his own whimsical manner.” 

“ But why in his own whimsical manner 1 ” asked Tom. 

“ Oh ! why does any man entertain his own whimsical taste ? Why 
does Mr. Fips wear shorts and powder, and Mr. Fips’s next door 
neighbour boots and a wig ? ” 
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Tom, being in that state of mind in which any explanation is a 
great relief, adopted this last one (which indeed was quite as feasible 
as any other) readily, and said he had no doubt of it. Nor was his faith 
at all shaken by his having said exactly the same thing to each sugges¬ 
tion of his friend’s in turn, and being perfectly ready to say it again if 
he had had any new solution to propose. 

As he had not, Tom drew down the window sash, and folded the 
shutter ; and they left the rooms. He closed the door heavily, as 
Mr. Eips had desired him ; tried it, found it all fast, and put the key 
in his pocket. 

They made a pretty wide circuit in going hack to Islington, as they 
had time to spare ; and Tom was never tired of looking about him. 
It was well he had John Westlock for his companion, for most people 
would have been weary of his perpetual stoppages at shop-windows, and 
his frequent dashes into the crowded carriage-way at the peril of his 
life, to get the better view of church steeples, and other public buildings. 
But John was charmed to see him so much interested, and every time 
Tom came back with a beaming face from among the wheels of carts 
and hackney-coaches, wholly unconscious of the personal congratulations 
addressed to him by the drivers, John seemed to like him better than 
before. 

There was no flour on Ruth's hands when she received them in the 
triangular parlour, hut there were pleasant smiles upon her face, and a 
crowd of welcomes shining out of every one, and gleaming in her bright 
eyes. By-the-bye, how bright they were ! Looking into them for but a 
moment, when you took her hand, you saw in each such a capital 
miniature of yourself, representing you as such a restless, flashing, eager, 

brilliant little fellow— . . , , ^ , 

Ah! if you could only have kept them for your own miniature ! But 
wicked, roving, restless, too impartial eyes, it was enough for any one 
to stand before them, and straightway, there he danced and sparkled 
quite as merrily as you. 

The table was already spread for dinner; and though it was spread 
with nothing very choice in the way of glass or linen, and with 
handled knives, and very mountebanks of two-pronged forks, which 
seemed to be trying how far asunder they could possibly stretch their 
lee's, without converting themselves into double the number of iron 
toothpicks ; it wanted neither damask, silver, gold, nor china : no, nor 
any other garniture at all. There it was: and, being there, nothing 

else would have done as well. # , 

The success of that initiative dish : that first experiment of hers m 
cookery: was so entire, so unalloyed and perfect, that John \\ estlock 
and Tom agreed she must have been studying the art in secret for a long 
time past; and urged her to make a full confession of the fact. I key 
were exceedingly merry over this jest, and many smart things were said 
concerning it; hut John was not as fair in his behaviour as might have 
been expected, for, after luring Tom Pinch on for a long time, lie 
suddenly went over to the enemy, and swore everything his sister said. 
However, as Tom observed the same night before going to bed, it was only 
in joke, and John had always been famous for being polite to ladies. 
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case his strange employer should appear and ask what had become of 
it), he led a happy, quiet, studious kind of life, after his owil heart. 

But though the books were never so interesting, and never so full of 
novelty to Tom, they could not so enchain him, in those mysterious cham¬ 
bers, as to render him unconscious for a moment of the lightest sound. 
Any footstep on the flags without, set him listening attentively, and 
when it turned into that house, and came up, up, up, the stairs, he 
always thought with a beating heart, “ Now I am coming face to face 
with him, at last! ” But no footstep ever passed the floor immediately 
below : except his own. 

This mystery and loneliness engendered fancies in Tom’s mind, the 
folly of which his common sense could readily discover, but which his 
common sense was quite unable to keep away, notwithstanding; that 
quality being with most of us, in such a case, like the old French Police 
—quick at detection, but very weak as a preventive power. Misgivings, 
undefined, absurd, inexplicable, that there was some one hiding in the 
inner room ; walking softly overhead, peeping in through the door- 
chink ; doing something stealthy, anywhere where he was not; came 
over him a hundred times a day: making it pleasant to throw up the sash, 
and hold communication even with the sparrows who had built in the roof 
and water-spout, and were twittering about the windows all day long. 

He sat with the outer door wide open at all times, that he might hear 
the footsteps as they entered, and turned off into the chambers on the 
lower floors. He formed odd prepossessions too, regarding strangers in the 
streets; and would say within himself of such or such a man, who struck 
him as having anything uncommon in his dress or aspect, “ I should n’t 
wonder now if that were he !” But it never was. And though he actually 
turned back and followed more than one of these suspected individuals, 
in a singular belief that they were going to the place he was then upon 
his way from, he never got any other satisfaction by it, than the satis¬ 
faction of knowing it was not the case. 

Mr. Fips, of Austin Friars, rather deepened than illumined the 
obscurity of his position ; for on the first occasion of Tom’s waiting on 
him to receive his weekly pay, he said : 

“ Oh ! by-the-bye, Mr. Pinch, you need n’t mention it, if you please !” 

Tom thought he was going to tell him a secret; so he said that he 
would n’t on any account, and that Mr. Fips might entirely depend 
upon him. But as Mr. Fips said “Very good,” in reply, and nothing 
more, Tom prompted him : 

“ Not on any account,” repeated Tom. 

Mr. Fips repeated “ Yery good.” 

“ You were going to say”—Tom hinted. 

“ Oh dear no !” cried Fips. “ Not at all.” However, seeing Tom con¬ 
fused, he added, “I mean that you needn’t mention any particulars about 
your place of employment, to people generally. You’li find it better not.” 

“ I have not had the pleasure of seeing my employer yet, sir,” observed 
Tom, putting his week’s salary in his pocket. 

“ Have n’t you ?*’ said Fips. " No, I don’t suppose you have though. 

“ I should like to thank him, and to know that what I have done so 
far, is done to his satisfaction,” faltered Tom. 
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“ Quite right/’ said s Mr. Fips, with a yawn. “ Highly creditable. 
Very proper.” 

Tom hastily resolved to try him on another tack. 

“ I shall soon have finished with the books,” he said. “ I hope that 
will not terminate my engagement, sir, or render me useless.” 

“ Oh dear no ! ” retorted Fips. “ Plenty to do : plen-ty to do ! Be 
careful how you go. It’s rather dark.” 

This was the very utmost extent of information Tom could ever get 
out of him. So it was dark enough in all conscience ; and if Mr. Fips 
expressed himself with a double meaning, he had good reason for doing so. 

But now a circumstance occurred, which helped to divert Tom’s 
thoughts from even this mystery, and to divide them between it and a 
new channel, which was a very Nile in itself. 

The way it came about was this. Having always been an early riser, 
and having now no Organ to engage him in sweet converse every morn¬ 
ing, it was his habit to take a long walk before going to the Temple ; 
and naturally inclining, as a stranger, towards those parts of the town 
which were conspicuous for the life and animation pervading them, he 
became a great frequenter of the market-places, bridges, quays, and 
especially the steam-boat wharves; for it was very lively and fresh to see 
the people hurrying away upon their many schemes of business or plea¬ 
sure ; and it made Tom glad to think that there was that much change 
and freedom in the monotonous routine of city lives. 

In most of these morning excursions Ruth accompanied him. As their 
landlord was always up and away at his business (whatever that might be, 
no one seemed to know) at a very early hour, the habits of the people 
of the house in which they lodged corresponded with their own. Thus, 
they had often finished their breakfast, and were out in the summer-air, 
by seven o’clock. After a two hours’ stroll they parted at some conve¬ 
nient point : Tom going to the Temple, and his sister returning home, 
as methodically as you please. 

Many and many a pleasant stroll they had in Covent-Garden Market: 
snuffing up the perfume of the fruits and flowers, wondering at the 
magnificence of the pine-apples and melons; catching glimpses down 
side-avenues, of rows and rows of old women, seated on inverted baskets 
shelling peas ; looking unutterable things at the fat bundles of asparagus 
with which the dainty shops were fortified as with a breastwork ; and, 
at the herbalists’ doors, gratefully inhaling scents as of veal-stuffing yet 
uncooked, dreamily mixed up with capsicums, brown-paper, seeds : even 
with hints of lusty snails and fine young curly leeches. Many and many 
a pleasant stroll they had among the poultry markets, where ducks 
and fowls, with necks unnaturally long, lay stretched out in pairs, 
ready for cooking ; where there were speckled eggs in mossy baskets ; 
white country sausages beyond impeachment by surviving cat or dog, 
or horse or donkey ; new cheeses to any wild extent; live birds in coops 
and cages, looking much too big to be natural, in consequence of those 
receptacles being much too little ; rabbits, alive and dead, innumerable. 
Many a pleasant stroll they had among the cool, refreshing, silvery fish- 
stalls, with a kind of moonlight effect about their stock in trade, except¬ 
ing always for the ruddy lobsters. Many a pleasant stroll among the 
waggon-loads of fragrant hay, beneath which dogs and tired waggoners lay 
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fast asleep, oblivious of the pieman and the public-house. But never half 
so good a stroll, as down among the steam-boats on a bright morning. 

There they lay, alongside of each other; hard and fast for ever, to all 
appearance, but designing to get out somehow, and quite confident of 
doing it; and in that faith shoals of passengers, and heaps of luggage, 
were proceeding hurriedly on board. Little steamboats dashed up and 
down the stream incessantly. Tiers upon tiers of vessels, scores of masts, 
labyrinths of tackle, idle sails, splashing oars, gliding row-boats, lumber¬ 
ing barges; sunken piles, with ugly lodgings for the water-rat within their 
mud-discoloured nooks ; church steeples, warehouses, house-roofs, arches, 
bridges, men and women, children, casks, cranes, boxes, horses, coaches, 
idlers, and hard-labourers : there they were, all jumbled up together, any 
summer morning, far beyond Tom’s power of separation. 

In the midst of all this turmoil, there was an incessant roar from 
every packet’s funnel, which quite expressed and carried out the upper¬ 
most emotion of the scene. They all appeared to be perspiring and 
bothering themselves, exactly as their passengers did ; they never left off 
fretting and chafing, in their own hoarse manner, once; but were always 
panting out, without any stops, “ Come along do make haste I’m very 
nervous come along oh good gracious we shall never get there how 
late you are do make haste I’m off directly come along !” Even when 
they had left off, and had got safely out into the current, on the smallest 
provocation they began again : for the bravest packet of them all, being 
stopped by some entanglement in the river, would immediately begin to 
fume and pant afresh, “ Oh here’s a stoppage what’s the matter do go 
on there I’m in a hurry it’s done on purpose did you ever oh my 
goodness do go on there !” and so, in a state of mind bordering on dis¬ 
traction, would be last seen drifting slowly through the mist into the 
summer light beyond, that made it red. 

Tom’s ship, however; or, at least, the packet-boat in which Tom and 
his sister took the greatest interest on one particular occasion ; was not 
off yet, by any means; but was at the height of its disorder. The press 
of passengers was very great; another steam-boat lay on each side of her; 
the gangways were choked up ; distracted women, obviously bound for 
Gravesend, but turning a deaf ear to all representations that this parti¬ 
cular vessel was about to sail for Antwerp, persisted in secreting baskets 
of refreshments behind bulk-heads and Yrater-casks, and under seats ; 
and very great confusion prevailed. 

It was so amusing, that Tom, with Ruth upon his arm, stood looking 
down from the wharf, as nearly regardless as it was in the nature of 
flesh and blood to be, of an elderly lady behind him, who had brought a 
large umbrella with her, and didn’t know what to do with it. This 
tremendous instrument had a hooked handle ; and its vicinity was first 
made known to him by a painful pressure on the windpipe, consequent 
upon its having caught him round the throat. Soon after disengaging 
himself with perfect good humour, he had a sensation of the ferrule in 
his back; immediately afterwards, of the hook entangling his ankles ; 
then of the umbrella generally, wandering about his hat, and flapping 
at it like a great bird; and, lastly, of a poke or thrust below the ribs, 
which gave him such exceeding anguish, that he could not refrain from 
turning round, to offer a mild remonstrance. 
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Upon his turning round, he found the owner of the umbrella strug¬ 
gling, on tiptoe, with a countenance expressive of violent animosity, to 
look down upon the steamboats; from which he inferred that she had at¬ 
tacked him: standing in the front row: by design, and as her natural enemy. 

“ What a very ill-natured person you must be !” said Tom. 

The lady cried out fiercely, “ Where’s the pelisse!”•—meaning the con¬ 
stabulary—and went on to say, shaking the handle of the umbrella at 
Tom, that but for them fellers never being in the way when they was 
wanted, she’d have given him in charge, she would. 

“ If they greased their whiskers less, and minded the duties which 
they ’re paid so heavy for, a little more,” she observed, “ no one needn’t 
be drove mad by scrouding so ! ” 

She had been grievously knocked about, no doubt, for her bonnet was 
bent into the shape of a cocked hat. Being a fat little woman, too, she 
was in a state of great exhaustion and intense heat. Instead of pursu¬ 
ing the altercation, therefore, Tom civilly inquired what boat she wanted 
to go on board of. 

“ I suppose,” returned the lady, “ as nobody but yourself can want 
to look at a steam package, without wanting to go a boarding of it, can 
they ! Booby ! ” 

“ Which one do you want to look at then ? ” said Tom. tc We ’ll 
make room for you if we can. Don’t be so ill-tempered.” 

“ No blessed creetur as ever I was with in trying times,” returned 
the lady, somewhat softened, “ and they ’re a many in their numbers, 
ever brought it as a charge again myself that I was anythin but mild 
and equal in my spirits. Never mind a contradicting of me, if you seems 
to feel it does you good, ma’am, I often says, for well you know that Sairey 
may be trusted not to give it back again. But I will not denige that I 
am worrited and wexed this day, and with good reagion, Lord forbid !” 

By this time, Mrs. Gamp (for it was no other than that experienced 
practitioner) had, with Tom’s assistance, squeezed and worked herself into 
a small comer between Buth and the rail; where, after breathing very hard 
for some little time, and performing a short series of dangerous evolutions 
with the umbrella, she managed to establish herself pretty comfortably. 

“ And which of all them smoking monsters is the Ankworks boat, 
I wonder, Goodness me ! ” cried Mrs. Gamp. 

“ What boat did you want ?” asked Buth. 

“ The Ankworks package,” Mrs. Gamp replied. “ I will not deceive 
you, my sweet. Why should 11” 

“ That is the Antwerp packet in the middle,” said Buth. 

“ And I wish it was in Jonadge’s belly, I do,” cried Mrs. Gamp ; 
appearing to confound the prophet with the whale in this miraculous 
aspiration. 

Buth said nothing in reply; but as Mrs. Gamp, laying her chin 
against the cool iron of the rail, continued to look intently at the 
Antwerp boat, and every now and then to give a little groan,. she 
inquired whether any child of hers was going abroad that morning 1 
Or perhaps her husband, she said kindly. 

“ Which shows,” said Mrs. Gamp,< casting up her eyes, “ what a little 
way you ’ve travelled into this wale of life, my dear young creetur. As 
a good friend of mine has frequent made remark to me, which her 
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name, my love, is Harris, Mrs. Harris through the square and up the 
steps a turnin round by the tobacker shop, ‘ Oh Sairey, Sairey, little do 
we know wot lays afore us ! ’ ‘ Mrs. Harris ma’am,’ I says, ‘ not much, 

it’s true, but more than you suppoge. Our calcilations ma’am,’ I says, 
c respectin wot the number of a family will be, comes most times within 
one, and oftener than you would suppoge, exact.’ 1 Sairey,’ says Mrs. 
Harris, in a awful way, ‘ Tell me wot is my individgle number/ ( No, 
Mrs. Harris/ I says to her, ‘ex-cuge me, if you please. My own,’ 
I says, ‘ has fallen out of three-pair backs, and had damp doorsteps 
settled on their lungs, and one was turned up smilin in a bedstead, un¬ 
beknown. Therefore, ma’am,’ I says, ‘ seek not to proticipate, but take 
’em as they come and as they go.’ Mine,” said Mrs. Gamp, “ mine is all 
gone, my dear young chick. And as to husbands, there’s a wooden leg 
gone likeways home to its account, which in its constancy of walkin 
into wine vaults, and never comin out again ’till fetched by force, was 
quite as weak as flesh, if not weaker.” 

When she had delivered this oration, Mrs. Gamp leaned her chin upon 
the cool iron again ; and looking intently at the Antwerp packet, shook 
her head and groaned. 

“ I would n’t” said Mrs. Gamp, “ I would n’t be a man and have such a 
think upon my mind!—but nobody as owned the name of man,could do it!” 

Tom and his sister glanced at each other ; and Ruth, after a moment’s 
hesitation, asked Mrs. Gamp what troubled her so much. 

“ My dear,” returned that lady, dropping her voice, “ you are single, 
a’n’t you ?” 

Ruth laughed, blushed, and said “ Yes.” 

“ Worse luck,” proceeded Mrs. Gamp, “ for all parties ! But others 
is married, and in the marriage state; and there is a dear young creetur 
a cornin’ down this mornin’ to that very package, which is no more fit to 
trust herself to sea, than nothin’ is !” 

She paused here, to look all over the deck of the packet in question, 
and on the steps leading down to it, and on the gangways. Seeming to 
have thus assured herself that the object of her commiseration had not 
yet arrived, she raised her eyes gradually up to the top of the escape- 
pipe, and indignantly apostrophised the vessel: 

<e Oh drat you! said Mrs. Gamp, shaking her umbrella at it, “you ’re 
a nice spluttering noisy monster for a delicate young creetur to go and 
be a passinger by; a’n’t you ! ” You never do no harm in that way, 
do you ? With your hammering, and roaring, and hissing, and lamp- 
iling, you brute ! . Them Confusion steamers,” said Mrs. Gamp, shaking 
her umbrella again, “ has done more to throw us out of our reg’lar 
work and bring ewents on at times when nobody counted on ’em (espe¬ 
cially them screeching railroad ones), than all the other frights that ever 
was took. I have heerd of one young man, a guard upon a railway, 
only three year opened—well does Mrs. Harris know him, which indeed 
he is her own relation by her sister’s marriage with a master sawyer—as 
is godfather at this present time to six-and-tvventy blessed little strangers, 
equally unexpected, and all on ’um named after the Ingeins as was the 
cause. Ugh !” said Mrs. Gamp, resuming her apostrophe, “one might 
easy know you was a man’s invention, from your disregardlessness of 
the weakness of our naturs, so one might, you brute !” 
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It would not liave been unnatural to suppose, from the first part of 
Mrs. Gamp’s lamentations, that she was connected with the stage coach¬ 
ing or post-horsing trade. She had no means of judging of the effect 
of her concluding remarks upon her young companion ; for she inter¬ 
rupted herself at this point, and exclaimed : 

“ There she identically goes ! Poor sweet young creetur, there she 
goes, like a lamb to the sacrifige! If there’s any illness when that 
wessel gets to sea,” said Mrs. Gamp, prophetically, “ it’s murder, and 
I’m the witness for the persecution.” 

She was so very earnest on the subject, that Tom’s sister (being as 
kind as Tom himself), could not help saying something to her in reply. 

“ Pray which is the lady,” she inquired, “ in whom you are so much 
interested ?” 

“ There.! ” groaned Mrs. Gamp. “ There she goes ! A crossin’ the 
little wooden bridge at this minute. She’s a slippin’ on a bit of orange- 
peel!” tightly clutching her umbrella. “What a turn it give me ! ” 

“ Do you mean the lady who is with that man wrapped up from head 
to foot in a large cloak, so that his face is almost hidden 1 ” 

“ Well he may hide it!” Mrs. Gamp replied. “ He’s good call to be 
ashamed of himself. Did you see him a jerking of her wrist, then ?” 

“ He seems to be hasty with her, indeed.” 

“ Now he’s a taking of her down into the close cabin! ” said Mrs. Gamp, 
impatiently. “ What’s the man about! The deuce is in him I think. 
Why can’t he leave her in the open air 1 ” 

He did not, whatever his reason was, but led her quickly down and 
disappeared himself, without loosening his cloak, or pausing on the 
crowded deck one moment longer than was necessary to clear their way 
to that part of the vessel. 

Tom had not heard this little dialogue; for his attention had been 
engaged in an unexpected manner. A hand upon his sleeve had caused 
him to look round just when Mrs. Gamp concluded her apostrophe to 
the steam-engine ; and on his right arm, Ruth being on his left, he 
found their landlord ; to his great surprise. 

He was not so much surprised at the man’s being there, as at his having 
got close to him so quietly and swiftly; for another person had been at 
his elbow one instant before; and he had not in the meantime been 
conscious of any change or pressure in the knot of people among whom 
he stood. He and Ruth had frequently remarked how noiselessly this 
landlord of their’s came into and went out of his own house; but Tom 
was not the less amazed to see him at his elbow now. 

“ I beg your pardon, Mr. Pinch,” he said in his ear. “ I am rather in¬ 
firm, and out of breath, and my eyes are not very good. I am not as young 
as I was, sir. You don’t see a gentleman in a large cloak down yonder, 
with a lady on his arm ; a lady in a veil and a black shawl; do you ? ” 

If he did not, it was curious that in speaking he should have singled 
out from all the crowd the very people whom he described : and should 
have glanced hastily from them to Tom, as if he were burning to direct 
his wandering eyes. 

“A gentleman in a large cloak !” said Tom, “and a lady in a black 
shawl! Let me see ! ” 

“ Yes, yes ! ” replied the other, with keen impatience. “A gentleman 
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muffled up from head to foot—strangely muffled up for such a morning 
as this—like an invalid, with his hand to his face at this minute, perhaps. 
No, no, no ! not there,” he added, following Tom’s gaze ; “ the other 
way ; in that direction; down yonder.” Again he indicated, but this 
time in his hurry, with his outstretched finger, the very spot on which 
the progress of these persons was checked at that moment. 

“ There are so many people, and so much motion, and so many 
objects,” said Tom, “that I find it difficult to—no, I really don’t see a 
gentleman in a large cloak, and a lady in a black shawl. There’s a 
lady in a red shawl over there ! ” 

“No, no, no!” cried his landlord, pointing eagerly again, “not 
there. The other way : the other way. Look at the cabin steps. To 
the left. They must be near the cabin steps. Do you see the cabin 
steps 1 There’s the bell ringing already ! Do you see the steps ? ” 

“ Stay ! ” said Tom, “ you ’re right. Look ! there they go now. Is 
that the gentleman you mean ? Descending at this minute ; with the 
folds of a great cloak trailing down after him ? ” 

“ The very man! ” returned the other, not looking at what Tom 
pointed out, however, but at Tom’s own face. “ Will you do me a kind¬ 
ness, sir, a great kindness ? Will you put that letter in his hand ? Only 
give him that? He expects it. Iam charged to do it by my employers, 
but I am late in finding him, and, not being as young as I have been, 
should never be able to make my way on board and off the deck again 
in time. Will you pardon my boldness, and do me that great kind¬ 
ness ? ” 

His hands shook, and his face bespoke the utmost interest and 
agitation, as he pressed the letter upon Tom, and pointed to its destina¬ 
tion, like the Tempter in some grim old carving. 

To hesitate in the performance of a good-natured or compassionate 
office, was not in Tom’s way. He took the letter; whispered Ruth to 
wait till he returned, which would be immediately; and ran down 
the steps with all the expedition he could make. There were so many 
people going down, so many others coming up, such heavy goods in 
course of transit to and fro, such a ringing of bells, blowing-off of steam, 
and shouting of men’s voices, that he had much ado to force his way, 
or keep in mind to which boat he was going. But he reached the 
right one with good speed, and going down the cabin-stairs immediately, 
descried the object of his search standing at the further end of the 
saloon, with his back towards him, reading some notice which was hung 
against the wall. As Tom advanced to give him the letter, he started, 
hearing footsteps, and turned round. 

What was Tom’s astonishment to find in him the man with whom 
he had had the conflict in the field, poor Mercy’s husband. Jonas ! 

Tom understood him to say, what the devil did he want; but it was 
not easy to make out what he said ; he spoke so indistinctly. 

“ I want nothing with you for myself ; ” said Tom, “ I was asked a 
moment since to give you this letter. You were pointed out to me, but 
I did’nt know you in your strange dress. Take it! ” 

He did so, opened it, and read the writing on the inside. The contents 
were evidently very brief; not more perhaps than one line; but they 
struck upon him like a stone from a sling. He reeled back as he read. 
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His emotion was so different from any Tom liad ever seen before, 
that he stopped involuntarily. Momentary as his state of indecision 
was, the bell ceased while he stood there ; and a hoarse voice calling 
down the steps, inquired if there was any one to go ashore. ? 

“Yes,” cried Jonas, “I—I am coming.^ Give me time. Where s 
that woman ! Come back ; come back here. ,, 

He threw open another door as he spoke, and dragged, rather than 
led her forth. She was pale and frightened, and amazed to see her old 
acquaintance; but had no time to speak, for they were making a great 
stir above; and Jonas drew her rapidly towards^the deck. 

«"Where are we going What is the matter h 

“ We are going back,” said Jonas, wildly. “I’ve changed my mind. 

I can’t go. Don’t question me, or I shall be the death of you, or some 
one else Stop there ! Stop ! We’re for the shore. Do you hear 1 We re 

He turned* even in the madness of his hurry, and scowling darkly back 
at Tom, shook his clenched hand at him. There are not many human 
faces capable of the expression with which he accompanied that gesture. 

He dragged her up, and Tom followed them. Across the deck over 
the side, along the crazy plank, and up the steps, he dragged her 
fiercely; not bestowing any look on her, but gazing upwards all the while 
among the faces on the wharf. Suddenly he turned again, and said to 
Tom with a tremendous oath : 

“ Where is he ? ” t , ,, , 

Before Tom, in his indignation and amazement, could return an 
answer to a question he so little understood, a gentleman approached 
Tom behind, and saluted Jonas Chuzzlewit by name. He was a gentle¬ 
man of foreign appearance, with a black moustache and whiskers ; and 
addressed him with a polite composure, strangely different from his own 

distracted and desperate manner. . . . , 

“ Chuzzlewit, my good fellow ! ” said the gentleman, raising his hat 
in compliment to Mrs. Chuzzlewit, “I ask your pardon twenty thousand 
times. I am most unwilling to interfere between you and a domestic 
trip of this nature (always so very charming and refreshing, I know, 
although I have not the happiness to be a domestic man myself, which 
is the great infelicity of my existence) : but the bee-hive, my dear fnend, 
the bee-hive—will you introduce me?” , 

“This is Mr. Montague,” said Jonas, whom the words appeared to choke. 
« The most unhappy and most penitent of men, Mrs. Chuzzlewit, 
pursued that gentleman, “for having been the means of spoiling this 
excursion ; but as I tell my friend, the bee-hive ; the bee-hive. You 
projected a short little continental trip, my dear friend, of course ( 
Jonas maintained a dogged silence. TT i 

“ May I die! ” cried Montague, “but I am shocked. Upon my soul 
I am shocked. But that confounded bee-hive of ours in the city must be 
paramount to every other consideration, when there is honey to be 
made; and that is my best excuse. Here is a very singular old female 
dropping curtseys on my right,” said Montague, breaking off m his 
discourse, and looking at Mrs. Gamp, “who is not a fnend of mine. 

Does anybody know her ? ” . , , „ •. 

“ Ah ! Well they knows me, bless their precious hearts l said 
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- n0t forgettm J?Y own merr y on e, sir, and long may it 

or V WlS t\ m « aS 6Very ° ne ’ ( she dellvered tllis in the form of a twist 
or sentiment) “was as merry, and as handsome-looking, as a little bird 

has. whispered me a certain gent is, which I will not name for fear 
give offence where none is due ! My precious lady,” here she stopped 
short m her merriment, for she had until now affected to be vastly 
entertained, “you re too pale by half! ” ^ 

“ You are here too, are you 1 » muttered Jonas. “Ecod, there are 
enough oi you. 

Slr ’” f t " rne , d Mrs- Gam P’ dro Pping an indignant curtsey, 
as no bones is broke by me and Mrs. Harris walkin’ down upon a 
public wharf Which was the very words she says tome (although they 
was the last I ever had to speak) was these * Sairey,’ she says ‘is it a 
public wharf V ‘ Mrs. Harris,’ I makes answer, ‘can you doubt it? 
lou have knowd me, now, ma’am, eight and thirty year; and did you 
ever know me go or wish to go, where I was not made welcome, say the 

Ws > 7°’^ MfS - Harri3 SayS ’ ‘ contrair y quite.* And well she 

Knows it, too. I am but a poor woman, but I’ve been sought arter, sir 

r ilf 7 °| U may j 0t tblnk lfc 1 ve been knocked up at all hours of the 
mfsT ’w W £™ ed r Ut by a man y landlords, in consequence of being 

mlfnt? f ° r Fire ',, 1 g06S °\ t workin S for my bread, ’tis true, but I 
maintains my indepency, with your kind leave, and which I will till 

f-fr 1 h f Delius as a woman, sir, and I have been a mother 
Iikewa y s; but touch a pipkm as belongs to me, or make the least 

vounffot7i 1 1 8 ° r dr l nks ’, and th ° Ugl1 you was the favouritest 
young, for ard, hussy of a servant-gal as ever come into a house, either you 

leaves the place, or me. My earnins is not great, sir, but I will not be 
impoged upon. Bless the babe, and save the mother, is my motter, sir - 
but I makes so free as add to that, Don’t try no impogician with he 
Nuss, for she will not abear it! ” 

, Ff - G . am P concluded by drawing her shawl tightly over herself with 
of ti andS 4 an ’ 35 cu Ua , ’ rmg t0 Mrs. Harris for full corroboration 
wr„ r P i? rtlCU a f V ? he had tbat P eculiar trembling of the head, which, in 
dies of her excitable nature, may be taken as a sure indication of their 
breaking outagain very shortly; when Jonas made a timely interposition. 

, As y T ° U are bere >. he said, “you had better see to her, and take her 
home. I am otherwise engaged.” He said nothing more; but looked 
Montague, as if to give him notice that he was ready to attend him 
I am sorry to take you away,” said Montague. 

Jonas gave him a sinister look, which long lived in Tom’s memory 
and which he often recalled afterwards. y 

neciafy ? ” UP ° n “ y life *” Said M ° ntagUe ’ “ W hy did you make it 

silen2 h the Same ^ glanCe 33 bef ° re * J ° naS re P lied > after a moment’s 

you Jelf ” neCeSSlty iS n ° ne ° f my making ’ You bave brought it about. 

tbe H nt) aid DOthing “ < f e - Me said even this as if he were bound, and in 
?,® rS P °'J er ’ but lad a sullen and suppressed devil within him, 
which he could not quite resist. His very gait, as they walked awa^ 
together, was like that of a fettered man; but, striving to work out at 
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his clenched hands, knitted brows, and fast-set lips, was the same 
imprisoned devil still. 

They got into a handsome cabriolet, which was waiting for them, 
and drove away. 

The whole of this extraordinary scene had passed so rapidly, and the 
tumult which prevailed around was so unconscious of any impression 
from it, that although Tom had been one of the chief actors, it was like 
a dream. No one had noticed him after they had left the packet. He 
had stood behind Jonas, and so near him, that he could not help hearing 
all that passed. He had stood there, with his sister on his arm, expect¬ 
ing and hoping to have an opportunity of explaining his strange share 
in this yet stranger business. But Jonas had not raised his eyes from 
the ground j no one else had even looked towards him \ and before he 
could resolve on any course of action, they were all gone. 

He gazed round for his landlord. But he had done that more than 
once already; and no such man was to be seen. He was still pursuing 
this search with his eyes, when he saw a hand beckoning to him from a 
hackney-coach ; and hurrying towards it, found it was Merry’s. Sho 
addressed him hurriedly, but bent out of the window, that she might not 
be overheard by her companion, Mrs. Gamp. 

“ What is it! ” she said, “ Good Heaven, what is it % Why did he 
tell me last night to prepare for a long journey, and w T hy have you 
brought us back like criminals It Dear Mr. Pinch ! she clasped her 
hands, distractedly, “ be merciful to us. Whatever this dreadful secret- 
is, be merciful, and God will bless you ! ” 

“ If any power of mercy lay with me,” cried Tom, “ trust me, you 
should n’t ask in vain. But I am far more ignorant and weak than you.” 

She withdrew into the coach again, and he saw the hand waving 
towards him for a moment; but whether in reproachfulness or in¬ 
credulity, or misery, or grief, or sad adieu, or what else, he could: 
not, being so hurried, understand. She was gone now; and Buth and 
he v r ere left to walk away, and wonder. 

Had Mr. Nadgett appointed the man who never came, to meet him 
upon London Bridge, that morning 1 He was certainly looking over the 
parapet, and down upon the steamboat-wharf at that moment. It could* 
not have been for pleasure ; he never took pleasure. No. He must- 
have had some business there. 


CHAPTER XLI. 

MR. JONAS AND IIIS FRIEND, ARRIVING AT A PLEASANT UNDERSTANDING, 
SET FORTH UPON AN ENTERPRISE. 

The office of the Anglo-Bengalee Disinterested Loan and Life Insur¬ 
ance Company being near at hand ; and Mr. Montague driving Jonas 
straight there \ they had very little way to go. But the journey 
might have been one of several hours’ duration, without provoking a 
remark from either : for it was clear that Jonas did not mean to break 
the silence which prevailed between them, and that it was not, as yet, 
his dear friend’s cue to tempt him into conversation. 
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He had thrown aside his cloak, as having now no motive for con- 
cealment, and with that garment huddled on his knees, sat as far 
removed from his companion as the limited space in such a carriage 
would allow. There was a striking difference in his manner, compared 
with what it had been, within a few minutes, when Tom encountered 
him so unexpectedly on board the packet, or when the ugly change had 
fallen on him in Mr. Montague’s dressing-room. He had the aspect of 
a man found out, and held at bay ; of being baffled, hunted, and beset : 
but there was now a dawning and increasing purpose in his face, which 
changed it very much. It was gloomy, distrustful, lowering ; pale with 
anger, and defeat; it still was humbled, abject, cowardly, and mean ; 
but let the conflict go on as it would, there was one strong purpose 
wrestling with every emotion of his mind, and casting the whole series 
down as they arose. 

Not prepossessing in appearance, at the best of times, it may be 
readily supposed that be was not so now. He bad left deep marks of 
bis front teeth in bis nether lip ; and those tokens of the agitation be 
bad lately undergone, improved bis looks as little as the heavy corru¬ 
gations in bis forehead. But he was self-possessed now; unnaturally 
self-possessed, indeed, as men quite otherwise than brave are known to 
be in desperate extremities; and when the carriage stopped, be waited 
for no invitation, but leaped hardily out, and went up stairs. 

The chairman followed him; and closing the board-room door as 
soon as they had entered, threw himself upon a sofa. Jonas stood before 
the window, looking down into the street; and leaned against the sash • 
resting bis bead upon bis arms. 9 

“ ™s is not handsome, Chuzzlewit! ” said Montague, at length 
“ Not handsome, upon my soul! ” ® 

“ What would y° u have me do ?” he answered, looking round abruptlv • 
u what do you expect V 9 r J 9 

. “ Confidence, my good fellow. Some confidence ! ” said Monta<me 
m an injured tone. D 9 

“Ecod! You showgreatconfidencein me,” retorted Jonas. “Don’t you!” 
“Do I not?” said his companion, raising his head, and looking at 
him, but he had turned again. « Do I not ? Have I not confided to 
you the easy schemes I have formed for our advantage ; our advantage 
mind ; not mine alone ; and what is my return ? Attempted flight! ”’ 

“ How do you know that ? Who said I meant to fly 1 ” 

“ Who said ! Come, come. A foreign boat, my friend, an early hour 
a figure wrapped up for disguise ! Who said ! If you didn’t mean to’ 
jilt me, why were you there ? If you didn’t mean to jilt me, why did 
you come back V 9 J 

“ I came back,” said Jonas, “ to avoid disturbance.” 

“ You were wise,” rejoined bis friend. 

Jonas stood quite silent: still looking down into tbe street, and 
resting bis bead upon bis arms. 

“Now, Cbuzzlewit,” said Montague, “notwithstanding wbat bas 
passed, I will be plain with you. Are you attending to me, there ? I 
only see your back.” 

“ / bear you. Go on ! ” 
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«I say tliat notwithstanding what has passed, I will he plain with 

70 « You said that before. And I have told you once, I heard you say 

lt- « You°are a little chafed, but I can make allowances for Aat; and 
fnrtnnatelv myself in the very best of tempers. Now, let us see 
h“; circumstance™stand. A day or two ago, I mentioned to you, my 
dear fellow that I thought I had discovered ‘ , , 

“Will you hold your tongue?” said Jonas, looking fiercely round, 

^Montague. “Judicious! Quite correct! My 

2 “fof i°y W ow“n g pSnTSfS^I mak^T tU I 
make a certain discovery, which I take an early opportunity of men- 
tionbg in your ear, in that spirit of confidence which I really hoped 
did prevail between us, and was reciprocated by you. er aps‘ * 

somethin^ in it : perhaps there is nothing. I have my knowledge a,nd 
opinion on the subject You have yours We will not discuss the 
tion But my good fellow, you have been weak , what 1 wish to 
SSfSt toyou Isf that you live W weak 1 may desire£ turn 

this little incident to my account (indeed, I do. I 11 not deny it; 
but my account does not lie in probing it, or using it against you. 

“ What do you call using it against me ? asked Jonas, who had not 

^ »££* "a * \ w *'" “ i »** »*??*•■ 

“ Using it, to make a beggar of me. Is that the use you m n . 

“Ecod,” muttered Jonas, bitterly. “That ’s the use in which your 

account does lie. You speak the truth there. 

“ I wish vou to venture (it s a very safe venture) a little more wi 
us certainlyfand to keep quiet,” said Montague. You promised me you 
would and you must. I say it plainly, Chuzzlewit, you must. Reason 
the matter. If you don’t, my secret is worthless to me ; “d bemg so 
it may as well become the public property as mine : better, for I shall 
gain some credit, bringing it to light. I want you, besides^o ac^as a 
decov in a case I have already told you of. You dont mind that, 1 
know You care nothing for the man (you care nothing for any man , 
you are too sharp; so am I, I hope) ; and could bear any loss of his with 
pious fortitude. Ha, ha, ha ! You have tried to escape from the first 

consequence. You cannot escape it, I assure you. . 

that to-dav Now, I am not a moral man, you know. I am not the lea 
in the world affected by anything you may have done; by_any 1little> indi - 
cretion you may have committed; but I wish to profit by it, if lea , 
tSSImm of your intelligence I make that ft* 

at all singular in that infirmity. Everybo y pro y Whv 

of his neighbour : and the people m the best repute, the most. Why 
?.™u ^me thi. trouble 1 It mu.t oom. to » fnendly ag~J, 
rrSMendly cr«*h. It Butt. If ft. former, you ore very little 
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then” ^ tLe latter_Well! y0U know best what is likely to happen 

speak slowly and 'repl^lsrfsTmanTl Se of 

conscious drunkenness might be. stace 01 

“ Lying is of no use, now,” he said. «I did think of o-ettino- awav 
this corning and making better terms with you from a distance.” 7 
io be sure. To be surei. replied Montague. “Nothin"- more 

am 'interrupting you.’^ a ^ V ' T ° M a S ainSt * But 1 am afraid I 

“How the devil,” pursued Jonas, with a still greater effort «von 
made choice of your messenger, and where you found him, I ’ll not Isk 

of men g °° d *“5 bef ° re **** * H>u ^re so cSeless 

m general, as you said you were just now, you are quite 
indifferent to what becomes of such a crop-tailed cur as that andwil) 
!eave me to^settle my account with him h/my l ine? ’ ^ 

that mLi rMSed hlS .f yeS , t0 hls companion’s face, he would have seen 
that Montague was evidently unable to comprehend his meanimr TW 
.. «»d bef.™ him, with h« (i gase 
mid pausing here, only to moisten his dry lips with his tongue, the'fact 
was iost upon him. It might have struck a close observer that this 

taken nkce in d b- gl r° e ° f Jonas ’! I wa ? a part of the iteration which had 
*7.“ P lace ' n hl ® demeanour. He kept it rivetted on one stiot with 
which his thoughts had manifestly nothing to do: like as a juwler 

his St to stea C d° rd b- 0r Wir ?! *° My dar,gerOUS end ’ holds some objecf in 
ins sight to steady him, and never wanders from it, lest he trip 

There n wafnoTff qU1 ln , his . r ?j oillder - though he made it at a venture. 

pd™ Xl thelSr 0P ‘ m0I ‘ kl ’" him " d lk ffi “ d “ ** 

-otihebetfernf d L- C °7^’ J ° naS P roceeded > with a savage sneer that 

wLieir U if tSo th T e , moment > “ may he true, and may be false, 
vvmcnever it is, I dare say I m no worse than other men.” 

«itZ t r “ T Not a bit - We ’ re a11 alike -° r nearly so.” 

* know th ls > J onas went on to say; “is it your own? 

You 11 not wonder at my asking the question.” 7 

My own ! ” repeated Montague. 

c«™ r “ I ' 111 »“” *■> •*»**>* 

wouM La SaidM ” nta S ue > without the smallest hesitation. « What 
Now for S t 7 ° n ^ ink >r leSS 1 Lad the k ^Ping of it?” 

** m 

I mSTot “ ak ® things e asy to me, and I’m yours. I don’t know that 
momL nl f Letter off here after all, than if I had gone away this 
He ,3e But here I am, and here I’ll stay now. Take your oath ' ” 
ligSer tone 6 ? ^ &r h@ WaS s P eakin g hoarsely,ind said in a 

“Shall I go to Pecksniff? When? Say when ! ” 
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“ Immediately ! ” cried Montague. “ He cannot be enticed too soon.” 

“Ecod!” cried Jonas, with a wild laugh. “ There’s some fun in 
catching that old hypocrite. I hate him. Shall I go to-night 1, ” 

“ Aye ! This,” said Montague, ecstatically, “ is like business ! We 
understand each other now ! To-night, my good fellow, by all means. 

“ Come with me ! ” cried Jonas. “ We must make a dash : go down 
in state, and carry documents, for he’s a deep one to deal with, and 
must be drawn on with an artful hand, or he ’ll not follow.* I know him. 
As I can’t take your lodgings or your dinners down, I must take you. 
Will you come to-night ? ” ; . . 

His friend appeared to hesitate; an<f5ieither to have anticipated this 
proposal, nor to relish it very much. 

“We can concert our plans upon the road,” said Jonas. " We must 
not go direct to him, but cross over from some other place, and turn out 
of our way to see him. I may not want to introduce you, but I must 
have you on the spot. I know the man, I tell you.’ 

“ But, what if the man knows me 1 ” said Montague, shrugging his 

shoulders. . . 

“ He know ! ” cried Jonas, “ DonVyou run that risk with fifty men 
a day ! Would your father know you ? Did 1 know you ? Ecod, you 
were another figure when I saw you first. Ha, ha ha ! I see the rents and 
patches now ! No false hair then, no black dye ! You were another sort 
of joker in those days, you were! You even spoke different, then. You ve 
acted the gentleman so seriously since, that you’ve taken in yourself. 
If he should know you, what does it matter h Such a change is a proof 
of your success.! You know that, or you would not have made yourself 
known to me. Will you come V’ 

“ My good fellow,” said Montague, still hesitating, “ I can trust 
you alone.” 

“ Trust me! Ecod, you may trust me now far enough. 111 try to go 
away no more—no more ! ” He stopped, and added in a more sober tone, 
“ I can’t get on without you. Will you come 1 ” 

“I will,” said Montague, “if that’s your opinion.” And they shook 
hands upon it. 

The boisterous manner which Jonas had exhibited during the latter 
part of this conversation, and which had gone on rapidly increasing with 
almost every word he had spoken ; from the time when he looked his 
honourable friend in the face until now ; did not now subside, but, remain¬ 
ing at its height, abided by him. Most unusual with him at any period , 
most inconsistent with his temper and constitution; especially unnatural 
it would appear in one so darkly circumstanced ; it abided by him. It 
was not like the effect of wine, or any ardent drink, for he was perfectly 
coherent. It even made him proof against the usual influence of 
such means of excitement; for, although he drank deeply several times 
that day, with no reserve or caution, he remained exactly the same 
man, and his spirits neither rose nor fell in the least observable degree. 

Deciding, after some discussion, to travel at night, in order that the 
day’s business might not be broken in upon, they took counsel together 
in reference to the means. Mr. Montague being of opinion that four 
horses were advisable, at all events for the first stage, as throwing a 
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great deal of dust into people’s eyes, in more senses than one, a. 
travelling chariot and four lay under orders for nine o’clock. Jonas did 
not go home: observing, that his being obliged to leave town on business 
in so great a hurry, would be a good excuse for having turned back so 
unexpectedly in the morning. So he wrote a note for his portmanteau, 
and sent it by a messenger, who duly brought his luggage back, with a 
short note from that other piece of luggage, his wife, expressive of her 
wish to be allowed to come and see him for a moment. To this request 
he sent for answer, “ she had better ; ” and one such threatening affirm¬ 
ative being sufficient, in defiance of the English grammar, to express a 
negative, she kept away. 

Mr. Montague, being much engaged in the course of the day, Jonas 
bestowed his spirits chiefly on the doctor, with whom he lunched in the 
medical officer’s own room. On his way thither, encountering Mr. 
Nadgett in the outer office, he bantered that stealthy gentleman on 
always appearing anxious to avoid him, and inquired if he were afraid 
of him. Mr. Nadgett shyly answered, “No, but he believed it must be 
his way, as he had been charged with much the same kind of thing before.’* 
Mr. Montague was listening to : or, to speak with greater elegance, he 
overheard this dialogue. As soon as Jonas was gone, he beckoned 
Nadgett to him with the feather of his pen, and whispered in his ear, 

“ Who gave him my letter this morning 1 ” 

“ My lodger, sir,” said Nadgett, behind the palm of his hand. 

“ How came that about ? ” 

“ I found him on the wharf, sir. Being so much hurried, and you 
not arrived, it was necessary to do something. It fortunately occurred 
to me, that if I gave it him myself, I could be of no further use. I should 
have been blown upon immediately.” 

“ Mr. Nadgett, you are a jewel,” said Montague, patting him on the 
back. “ What *s your lodger’s name 1 ” 

“ Pinch, sir. Mr. Thomas Pinch.” 

Montague reflected for a little while, and then asked : 

“ From the country, do you know 2 ” 

“ From Wiltshire, sir, he told me.” 

They parted without another word. To see Mr. Nadgett’s bow when 
Montague and he next met, and to see Mr. Montague acknowledge it, 
anybody might have undertaken to swear that they had never spoken 
to each other confidentially, in all their lives. 

In the meanwhile, Mr. Jonas and the doctor made themselves very 
comfortable up stairs, over a bottle of the old Madeira, and some sand¬ 
wiches ; for the doctor having been already invited to dine below at 
six o’clock, preferred a light repast for lunch. It was advisable, he said, 
in two points of view : First, as being healthy in itself. Secondly, as 
being the better preparation for dinner. 

. “ And you are bound for all our sakes to take particular care of your 
digestion, Mr. Chuzzlewit, my dear sir,” said the doctor, smacking his 
lips after a glass of wine ; “ for depend upon it, it is worth preserving. 
It must be in admirable condition, sir; perfect chronometer-work. 
Otherwise your spirits could not be so remarkable. Your bosom’s lord 
sits lightly on its throne, Mr. Chuzzlewit, as what’s-his-name says in the 
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play. I wish lie said it in a play which did anything like common 
justice to our profession, by-the-bye. There is an apothecary in that 
drama, sir, which is a low thing; vulgar, sir ; out of nature altogether.’* 
Mr. Jobling pulled out his shirt-frill of fine linen, as though he would 
have added, “This is what I call nature in a medical man, sir;” and 
looked at Jonas for an observation. 

Jonas not being in a condition to pursue the subject, took up a case 
of lancets that was lying on the table, and opened it. 

“ Ah ! ” said the doctor, leaning back in his chair, “ I always take 
’em out of my pocket before I eat. My pockets are rather tight. 
Ha, ha, ha ! ” 

Jonas had opened one of the shining little instruments ; and was 
scrutinising it with a look as sharp and eager as its own bright edge. 

“ Good steel, doctor. Good steel ! Eh?” 

« Ye-es,” replied the doctor, with the faltering modesty of ownership. 
" One might open a vein pretty dexterously with that, Mr.^ Chuzzlewit. 

“ It has opened a good many in its time, I suppose V* said Jonas, 
looking at it with a growing interest. 

“ Not a few, my dear sir, not a few. It has been engaged m a—m a 
pretty good practice, I believe I may say,” replied the doctor, coughing as 
if the matter-of-fact were so very dry and literal that he couldn t help it. 
«In a pretty good practice,” repeated the doctor, putting another glass 

of wine to his lips. # ,. 

“ Now, could you cut a man’s throat with such a thing as this . 

demanded Jonas. „ , 

“ Oh certainly, certainly, if you took him in the right place, returned 

the doctor. “ It all depends upon that.” . 

u Where you have your hand now, hey ?” cried Jonas, bending forward 

to look at it. 

“ Yes,” said the doctor ; “ that’s the jugular. # 

Jonas, in his vivacity, made a sudden sawing in the air, so close behind 
the doctor’s jugular, that he turned quite red.. Then Jonas (in the same 
strange spirit of vivacity) burst into a loud discordant laugh. 

“ No, no,” said the doctor, shaking his head : “ edge tools, edge tools; 
never play with ’em. A very remarkable instance of the skilful use of 
ed^e-tools, by the way, occurs to me at this moment. It was a case of 
murder. I am afraid it was a case of murder, committed by a member 
of our profession ; it was so artistically done.” 

“ Aye I" said Jonas. “ How was that ?” # 

“Why, sir,” returned Jobling, “the thing lies in a nut-shell. A 
certain gentleman was found, one morning, in an obscure street, stand- 
in o* upright in an angle of a doorway—I should rather say, leaning, in 
an° upright position, in the angle of a doorway, and supported conse¬ 
quently by the doorway. Upon his waistcoat there was one solitary 
drop of blood. He was dead, and cold; and had been murdered, sir. 

“ Only one drop of blood ! * said Jonas. 

“ Sir, that man,” replied the doctor, “ had been stabbed to the heart. 
Had been stabbed to the heart with such dexterity, sir, that he had 
died instantly, and had bled internally. It was supposed that a medi¬ 
cal friend of his (to whom suspicion attached) had engaged him m 
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conversation on some pretence; had taken him, very likely, by the 
button in a conversational manner; had examined his ground, at leisure, 
with his other hand ; had marked the exact spot; drawn out the instru¬ 
ment, whatever it was, when he was quite prepared ; and-” 

“ And done the trick,” suggested Jonas. 

“ Exactly so,” replied the doctor. “ It was quite an operation in its 
way, and very neat. The medical friend never turned up; and, as I 
tell you, he had the credit of it. Whether he did it or not, I can’t say. 
But having had the honour to be called in with two or three of my 
professional brethren on the occasion, and having assisted to make a 
careful examination of the wound, I have no hesitation in saying that 
it would have reflected credit on any medical man; and that in an 
unprofessional person, it could not but be considered, either as an extra¬ 
ordinary work of art, or the result of a still more extraordinary, happv, 
and favourable conjunction of circumstances.” 

His hearer was so much interested in this case, that the doctor went 
on to elucidate it with the assistance of his own finger and thumb and 
waistcoat; and at Jonas’s request, he took the further trouble of standing 
up in one comer of the room, and alternately representing the murdered 
man and the murderer; which he did with great effect. The bottle being 
•emptied and the story done, Jonas was in precisely the same boisterous 
and unusual state as when they had sat down. If, as Jobling theorised, 
his good digestion were the cause, he must have been a very ostrich. 

At dinner, it was just the same; and after dinner too ; though wine 
was drunk in abundance, and various rich meats eaten. At nine o’clock 
it was still the same. There being a lamp in the carriage, he swore 
they would take a pack of cards, and a bottle of wine : and with these 
things under his cloak, went down to the door. 

“ Out of the way, Tom Thumb, and get to bed 1” 

This was the salutation he bestowed on Mr. Bailey, who booted and 
wrapped up, stood at the carriage-door to help him in. 

“ To bed, sir ! I’m a going, too,” said Bailey. 

He alighted quickly, and walked back into the hall, where Montague 
was lighting a cigar : conducting Mr. Bailey with him, by the collar. 

“ You are not a going to take this monkey of a boy, are you ?” 

“Yes,” said Montague, “I am.” 

He gave the boy a shake, and threw him roughly aside. There was 
more of his familiar self in the action, than in anything he had done 
that day; but he broke out laughing immediately afterwards; and 
making a thrust at the doctor with his hand in imitation of his 
representation of the medical friend, went out to the carriage again, 
and took his seat. His companion followed immediately. Mr. Bailey 
climbed into the rumble. 

“ It will be a stormy night!” exclaimed the doctor, as they started. 













FROM THE NEW YORK HERALD, 

(AMERICAN PAPER.) 


U8 hath created Medicine out of the earth, and be that is wise will not abhor them.”—E ccl. xxxviii. 


PARR’S LIFE PILLS. 


The letters which arc here given arc from persons of the highest respectability and character. The 
Proprietors of PARR’S LIFE PILLS respectfully urge those invalids who have the slightest doubt of 
their accuracy, to visit the parties whose names are hero given, or, where this is impracticable, to make 
the fullest investigation by letter, as they have kindly promised to answer all questions to those who 
desire further information. 


No. 7, Washington-street, Jersey City. 

To Messrs. Thomas Roberts 8c Co., 304, Broadway. 

Gentlemfcn : -Your medicine named PARR’S LIFE PILLS having attracted a good deal of attention in our 
city, 1 purchased from Mr. Zabriskie, apothecary here, a 25 cent box, and attending to the directions printed on the 
wrapper round the box, I took the pills twice, and have already felt so much relieved of bile and heartburn, that 
sincere gratitude induces me to address you for the purpose of giving my testimony to their efficacy. I can only 
compare my health now to what it was before taking Parr’s Life Pills, to being relieved from a violent attack of 
tooth-ache. Neither myself or family will ever be without a supply. 

1 am, gentlemen, yours gratefully, 

Nov. 22d, 1843. JAMES MILLER. 


Mr. S. Towsey, Postmaster, of Joslin’s Corner, Madison County, writes as follows :— 

Gentlemen: —I have sold many boxes of PARR’S LIFE PILLS, and they have given universal satisfaction, and 
it is my candid opinion that they are destined to supersede all the other Pills now in use. The mild operation, and 
fine balsamic properties, will make them universal favourites. I have used the pills in my family, and find them to 
be an excellent medicine, and I shall recommend them accordingly. 


Rochester, Nov. 9, 1843. 

% To Messrs. Thomas Roberts 8c Co., Proprietors of “ Parr’s Life Pills,” 304, Broadway. ' 

Gentlemen1 cannot refrain from expressing my gratitude and thanks for the benefit which, under Providence, 
*ny family and self have received from the use of your invaluable “ Parr’s Life Pills.” I have used them constantly, 
in cases where every other medicine has failed to remove the most tormenting sufferings I experienced from habitual 
costiveness and bilious attacks, accompanied by dimness of sight and nausea, with complete prostration of the 
digestive functions. 1 am now completely recovered, as I believe, solely by the use of “ Parr’s Life Pills.” Finding 
them so efficacious in my own case, my wife concluded to give them to our children, instead of the uncertain and 
ignorant prescriptions which arc frequently recommended in the drug stores. I am happy to say, that notwith¬ 
standing the last summer was one of the most sickly and variable known in New York for many years past, yet my 
children did not suffer a single attack of summer complaint, which is so fatal to young children. I consider Parr’s 
Pills the best medicine ever used, and free from the objections of violence of action and prostration of strength, to 
which ail others I have used are liable. 

You ave at liberty to use my name, and on reference to me, I shall cheerfully confirm my opinion and experience 
of your Pills. Respectfully, 

3 CHAS. A. GRIGLIETTI, 

Formerly of 44, Columbia-street, corner of Delaney, N. Y., now of 204, Broomc-street. 


Messrs. T. Roberts 8c Co.No. 198, Christie-street. 

This is to certify, that I have been afflicted for this twelve years with the liver complaint and dyspepsia, and after 
trying all advertised medicines—then had recourse to a doctor, who only patched me up. At last the kind hand of 
Providence pointed out to me the report of Parr’s Li r e Pills; and after attentively and carefully taking a few small 
boxes, I began to feel like another being—and I ask my cure may be circulated through the United States, so grateful 
am I for my recovery from the grave. M. FLING, 

198, Christie-street. 

The above, with hundreds of other Testimonials, can be seen at the Proprietor’s Office, 304, Broadway. 

This medicine can be purchased of all respectable Druggists through the United States. 


TO THE PUBLIC. 

An Injunction In the Court of Chancery of Massachusetts, was lately granted against George Roberts, 
of the Boston Times and Notion , Boston—(no way related to our Thomas Roberts)—for fraudulently 
attempting to issue a spurious article, as our far-famed and excellent Medicine, Parr’s Life Pills. The 
Chancellor, Judge Story, after ordering the defendant, &e., into Court, ruled “ that the injunction bo 
made absolute in every point sought for”—being a severe animadversion on the conduct of the defendant. 
Although our Agents are constantly on the alert, and the great difficulty and expense of imitating our 
labels on and around our boxes of Pills, are strong safeguards, we are determined, at any cost, to protect 
ourselves from the cupidity of dishonest persons, and the public from the danger of a spurious imitation of 
our Medicine. THOMAS ROBERTS & CO., 

No. 304, Broadway, corner of Duane-street. 

It will be seen that Parr’s Life Pii.ls have extended their fame to the United States ; and, that 
equally there, as in England, they are efficacious. 

Beware of Imitations; sec the words Parr’s tif? Pills in White letters on a Red ground on 
the Government Stamp.—In Boxes at 1.?. 1 \d,, 2s. 9d., and Ilf. 

























INVENTOR OK 

THE PATENT 
CASTELLATED TOOTH 
BRUSHES 
9d. each, Silver wired. 

Begs to cal] the 


MECHI, 

No. 4, LEADENHALL STREET, 

LONDON, 

attention of his Customers and the Public to 


PAPIER MAC HE GOODS 

AND AN INFINITE VARIETY OF ARTICLES 


INVENTOR OF THE 
TWENTY-FIVE SHILLING 

MECHIAN DRESSING-CASE 

THE MOST PORTABLE 
EVER INVENTED. 

his superb Stock of 


SUITED FOR 


YEAR’S GIFTS, 

OF WHICH A CATALOGUE MAY BE HAD GRATIS. 


ZVXechi’s Cushioned Bagatelle Table. 



PACKING-CASES FOR THE ABOVE CHARGED ACCORDING TO SIZE 

Small Billiard Tables and Bagatelle Tables, with Slate Bottoms and 
India Rubber Cushions, for Public Rooms. 



co—plete. res. 
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MECHI’S SUPERIOR CUTLERY. 


Bradbury & Evans, Printers, Wiutefri&n. 






































































